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INTRODUCTION 

The  object  of  this  brief  sketch  is  not  to  give  a  de- 
tailed account  of  the  life  and  work  of  Mr.  Snelling. 
but  rather  to  preserve  in  convenient  form,  for  his 
immediate  friends  and  those  who  knew  him  best, 
some  of  his  letters  while  in  the  Missionary  work, 
together  with  his  diary  while  lost  at  sea,  and  the 
account  of  his  triumphant  death,  as  related  by  the 
friends  who  were  with  him. 

That  this  story  may  incite  in  them  and  others  a 
desire  for  like  loving  service,  the  same  joy  of  self- 
sacrifice,  the  same  faith  in  prayer  is  the  wish  of 
those  who  have  gathered  and  arranged  these  pages. 

— J.  P.  F. 


EARLY  LIFE 

The  early  boyhood  of  Alfred  Snelling  was  spent  in 
the  City  of  New  York  where  he  was  born  of  English  par- 
ents, May  15th,  1855.  While  quite  young  he  was  deprived 
of  both  parents  who  died,  commending:  their  four  child- 
ren to  the  *care  of  a  covenant-keeping  God.  From  them 
he  seems  to  have  inherited  his  remarkable  faith  in  prayer, 
as  well  as  his  keen  sense  of  justice  which  marked  all  his 
dealings  with  others.  After  some  years  he,  with  his  sister 
and  two  brothers  found  their  way  to  Missouri,  with 
friends  who  had  become  interested  in  them.  Alfred  spend- 
ing some  time  in  St.  Joseph,  where  he  was  converted  un- 
der the  preaching  of  the  evangelist  A.  B.  Earle. 

For  a  time  he  worked  in  a  law  office,  thinking  to 
make  the  law  his  profession,  but  eventually  gave  it  up 
for  work  on  a  farm  in  the  little  community  of  Amity, 
where  his  brothers  were  living.  Here  he  united  with  the 
church  which  was  ever  after  so  dear  to  him,  and  here 
formed  the  friendships  which  were  so  helpful  to  him 
through  all  his  life.  But  he  was  not  long  content  with 
this  kind  of  life.  A  strong  desire  was  awakened  in  him 
for  an  education  that  would  fit  him  for  greater  usefulness. 

With  this  incentive  he  entered  the  Academy  at  Kid- 
der.  Mo.,  and  so  remarkable  was  his  talent  for  mathe- 
matics and  the  languages  that  in  one  year  he  had  fitted 
himself  to  enter  Drury  College.  He  had  no  money  and  no 
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friends  who  could  help  him  financially,  but  his  determina- 
tion to  go  on  with  his  education,  though  it  must  be  by 
working  his  way,  was  shown  by  his  walking  from  his 
home  to  Springfield,  Mo.,  a  distance  of  over  two  hundred 
miles,  where  he  entered  Drury  College.  After  remaining 
one  year  he  was  induced  to  try  Williams  College,  at  Wil- 
liamstown,  Mass. 

Here,  his  ambition  being  greater  than  his  strength, 
he  broke  down  from  overwork,  which  resulted  in  an  in- 
jury to  his  back,  from  which  he  suffered  at  times  all 
through  his  life.  Being  obliged  to  give  up  study  he  re- 
turned to  Missouri :  yet  he  could  not  be  content,  for,  to 
his  old  desire  for  usefulness,  was  added  a  longing  to  carry 
the  gospel  to  the  heathen.  With  this  in  view  he  entered 
Chicago  Theological  Seminary  in  1886.  from  which  he 
graduated  in  the  regular  course  in  May,  1888. 

APPOINTMENT  AND  ORDINATION 

Soon  after  his  graduation  Mr.  Snelling  received  ap- 
pointment from  the  American  Board  of  Foreign  Missions, 
to  Micronesia,  to  take  up  the  work  left  by  the  late  Robert 
W.  Logan,  on  the  Lagoon  of  Truk.  He  had  hoped  to  be 
sent  to  China,  but  willingly  accepted  the  call  to  the  isles 
of  the  sea.  He  was  ordained  to  this  service  by  a  council 
composed  of  all  the  churches  of  Missouri,  in  connection 
with  the  State  Association  held  at  Carthage,  May  9,  1888. 

MARRIAGE  AND  FAREWELL 
On  the  third  day  of  June,    in    the    little  church  at 
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Amity.  Mr.  Snelling  was  married  to  Miss  Elizabeth  M. 
Weymer,  one  who  had  for  a  long  time  also  felt  a  desire 
to  tell  the  old,  old  story  to  those  who  knew  it  not  in 
heathen  lands. 

In  his  farewell  address  to  the  church  Mr.  Snelling 
spoke  of  how  he  had  grown  up  among  them,  had  been 
helped  by  them,  and  of  his  conviction  that  he  must  go 
forth  to  the  foreign  work  for  the  good  of  the  church,  as 
well  as  for  the  service  he  might  do.  The  Lord  was  call- 
ing for  enlargement  of  the  work  of  the  church  and  if  he 
remained  at  home  the  church  would  suffer. 

He  was  going  forth  as  their  representative,  and  they 
would  be  co-laborers  with  him  in  the  distant  isles,  shar- 
ing with  him  the  reward  from  the  Lord  of  the  harvest. 

He  therefore  claimed  their  interest  and  their  prayers 
in  his  work  for  the  coming  of  the  Kingdom  in  Micronesia. 

The  next  day  there  was  a  short  farewell  service  at 
the  parsonage,  and  an  impressive  season  of  prayer  in 
which  the  missionaries  were  commended  to  the  grace  of 
God.  after  which  all  accompanied  them  to  the  train,  fare- 
wells were  said,  and  they  started  on  their  long  journey. 

THE  JOURNEY  AND  FIRST  TRIAL 

On  their  arrival  at  San  Francisco,  Mrs.  Snelling  was 
taken  sick  and  the  doctors  said  she  could  not  go  on. 

A  telegram  from  the  Missionary  rooms  said  they 
might  remain  in  this  country  till  another  year,  but  in 
prayer  together  it  was  decided  that  Mr.  Snelling  should 
go  on,  while  his  wife  should  remain  for  recovery  and  join 
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him  on  the  next  trip  of  the  Morning  Star  the  next  year. 
It  was  a  sore  trial  but  each  felt  that  the  work  in  the  is- 
lands should  be  their  first  care ;  so  they  separated,  know- 
ing that  a  full  year  must  elapse  before  they  could  see  or 
hear  from  each  other,  as  the  missionary  vessel,  the  Morn- 
ing Star,  made  but  one  trip  a  year  to  those  islands. 

The  words  of  Secretary  Humphrey  of  the  Board,  are 
fitting  here.  In  a  letter  at  that  time  he  said,  "He  shows 
a  tremendous  push  and  power  in  doing  the  things  that 
seem  to  him  duty. ' '  The  single  eye  with  which  Mr.  Snell- 
ing  viewed  things  accounts  for  many  of  his  acts  appar- 
ently so  strange.  In  a  letter  to  the  church,  written  at 
Honolulu,  he  says,  "You  have  learned  before  this,  that 
Mrs.  S.  is  detained  in  San  Francisco  by  illness.  It  is  a  great 
trial.  I  try  to  submit  from  the  heart.  If  it  will  lead  us 
nearer  the  Saviour  we  will  be  satisfied.  Dear  associates  in 
the  church,  do  not  cease  to  pray  for  me,  and  that  the  king- 
dom of  God  may  be  hastened  in  the  isles  of  the  sea ;  and 
especially  remember  the  wife  who  so  gloriously  gave  up 
all  that  she  had,  and  would  have  given  herself  had  she 
been  permitted.  Her  trial  is  hardest  to  bear.  Her  gift  is 
greater  than  mine." 

It  proved  advantageous  to  Mrs.  Snelling  to  remain 
behind.  Her  health  was  regained.  The  rest  from  cares 
and  the  stimulus  of  new  scenes  and  missionary  associates, 
brought  back  her  strength  and  energy,  while  the  compan- 
ionship of  Mrs.  Logan  who  was  to  return  to  the  islands 
the  next  year  to  again  take  up  her  work,  enabled  her  to 
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get  an  insight  into  the  situation  and  to  study  the  lang- 
uage, thus  enabling  her  to  be  more  ready  for  her  work. 

IN  HONOLULU 

July  12,  Mr.  Snelling  writes:  The  voyage  from  San 
Francisco  is  over,  and  here  I  am  in  Honolulu,  waiting  a 
few  days  for  the  sailing  of  the  Morning  Star.  I  am  in 
delightful  care  in  the  home  of  Rev.  Hiram  Bingham, 
who,  with  health  impaired  by  labor  in  the  Gilbert  Islands, 
is  here  translating  the  Bible  into  their  language.  He  is 
able  to  labor  only  two  or  three  hours  daily.  Here  also  is 
the  widow  of  Rev.  Titus  Coan ;  angelic  company  you  will 
say,  and  I  heartily  concur  in  such  a  conclusion.  What 
must  have  been  the  charm  of  our  Saviour's  personal  pres- 
ence when  his  image  in  others  so  deeply  impresses  us! 

I  have  just  had  the  rare  pleasure  of  being  pres- 
ent for  a  time  in  the  translation  of  the  Bible  into  the 
Gilbert  language.  I  could  almost  feel  the  presence  of  the 
Holy  Spirit  as  the  word  was  carried  from  one  tongue  into 
the  other,  the  message  of  God  to  the  Gilbert  Islanders. 
Thinking  you  may  be  pleased  to  learn  the  plan  in  that 
inner  sanctuary  I  write  briefly  of  it.  With  his  native  as- 
sistant, a  young  man  of  the  Gilbert  Islands,  trained  in  the 
school  at  Apaiang,  the  work  formally  began  by  engaging 
in  prayer,  first  in  the  Gilbert,  then  in  the  English  lan- 
guage. Then  with  the  tables  close  together,  Mr.  Bingham 
translates  directly  from  the  Hebrew,  having  the  revised 
English  version  also  the  Hawaiian  Bible  open  before  him. 
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This  he  dictates  to  his  amanuensis  who  writes  it,  suggest- 
in?  any  changes.  Mr.  Bingham  meanwhile  translating 
the  next  sentence.  The  work  of  a  day  is  a  page  of  the 
Hebrew  Bible.  He  hopes  to  have  the  whole  Bible  ready 
for  the  press  in  the  summer  of  1893.  This  first  translation 
is  corrected  twice  before  it  is  ready  for  print.  Thus  the 
Kingdom  of  Christ  is  carried  forward.  It  is  likely  to  be 
my  work  also,  and  it  may  be  that  this  is  a  part  of  God's 
plan  to  fit  me  for  better  and  quicker  work. 

Mr.  Snelling's  short  stay  on  the  Hawaiian  Islands 
was  instructive  and  inspiring.  From  there  the  first  mis- 
sionaries had  gone  forth  to  the  islands  beyond.  He  writes 
of  attending  a  prayer  meeting  wrhere  two  hundred  Ha- 
waiians  were  present.  The  whole  religious  spirit  is  mis- 
sionary. Out  of  this  exhilerating  atmosphere  he  was  to 
start  forward :  a  fitting  starting  point  for  the  Morning 
Star,  the  missionaries'  very  own  vessel,  and  the  only  one 
making  a  yearly  trip  to  the  islands,  carrying  missionar- 
ies, supplies  and  the  yearly  mail. 


VOYAGE  OX  THE  STAR 

The  Morning  Star  sailed  July  14th,  having  on  board 
Mr.  Snelling,  Miss  Little,  for  Kusaie,  and  two  Hawaiian 
men  and  their  wives,  returning  to  their  work  on  the  Gil- 
bert Islands.  They  arrived  at  Kusaie  August  2nd,  where 
Mr.  Snelling  had  a  delightful  visit  with  the  missionaries, 
visited  the  schools,  heard  recitations  and  the  singing  of 
Gospel  hymns,  which  deeply  affected  him.  At  Ponape 
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they  made  a  brief  stay  with  like  experiences  and  reached 
Truk  and  the  station  Anapano  August  14. 

Mr.  Snelling  acknowledged  great  benefit  from  these 
visits  on  the  way,  seeing  what  others  had  accomplished 
and  learning  their  methods,  and  thus  his  faith  was 
strengthened  to  expect  like  results  at  his  station. 

But  he  found  a  very  different  state  of  things  at 
Anapauo.  Since  the  death  of  Mr.  Logan  and  the  return  of 
Mrs.  Logan  to  the  states,  there  had  been  little  discipline, 
the  morals  were  low,  and  the  church  and  school  had 
dwindled  away.  A  bitter  antagonism  had  arisen  in  re- 
gard to  the  mission,  and  later  he  writes.  Had  I  not  come 
as  I  did  the  probability  is  the  mission  would  have  been 
attacked  by  the  natives;  it  was  only  the  teaching  of  Mr. 
Logan  that  held  them  back.  It  is  only  lately  that  I  have 
felt  in  any  way  easy.  I  took  the  boys  and  girls  in  about 
two  months  and  assumed  a  quiet  direction  of  the  church 
work.  Today  it  has  been  my  study,  how  can  I  grow  in 
grace?  how  maintain  a  vigilant  watch  over  the  boys  and 
girls  and  the  mission,  and  yet  find  time  to  sit  down  and 
read  and  calmly  reflect,  and  thus  maintain  a  constant 
watch  within,  over  my  spiritual  condition.  Later  he 
writes,  I  have  now  been  here  five  months.  The  work  at 
present  is  more  promising  and  when  the  bad  phases  of  it 
are  removed,  it  bids  fair  to  bound  into  a  new  life.  There 
are  some  things  for  which  I  hope  that  are  certain  to  come 
about,  prominent  among  these  is  the  sure  triumph  of  the 
Kingdom  of  Christ ;  of  this  I  can  hope  and  not  be  disap- 
pointed. 
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LOCATING  A  TEACHER 

Jan.  23,  1889.  This  is  our  winter.  There  is  a  per- 
ceptible difference  in  the  climate.  -We  have  the  northeast 
trade  winds  blowing  continually  during  these  months; 
about  March  they  will  begin  to  grow  lighter,  at  this  season 
small  boats  seldom  venture  on  the  ocean. 

We  recenty  tooK  a  teacher  out  to  an  island  tweh-e 
miles  distant.  To  make  the  trip  we  were  obliged  to  30 
about  forty  miles  to  avoid  the  open  sea.  The  sea  was  run- 
ning only  about  eight  or  ten  feet  high,  but  the  danger  was 
in  its  being  a  "chopped  sea."  We  would  glide  along  over 
three  or  four  billows  then  receive  a  series  of  shocks  that 
would  break  an  ordinary  vessel,  the  spray  dashing  over 
us  in  torrents,  giving  us  a  thorough  drenching. 

It  was  a  delight  to  be  able  to  locate  a  teacher  and 
hoist  the  banner  of  Christ  over  a  heathen  island,  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord.  We  found  the  people  sunk  in  the  deg- 
redation  of  heathenism.  It  will  take  a  long  pull  and  a 
strong  pull  to  break  down  their  heathenish  customs,  but 
they  readily  follow  a  leader  and  fight  strongly  against 
their  temptations,  when  once  they  take  the  new  teach- 
ing into  their  lives.  They  are  naturally  wild  and  fierce. 
In  the  same  minute  they  can  be  great  friends  and  deadly 
enemies.  If  the  question  were  asked.  Do  I  fear  them?  it 
would  be  admitted  that  I  keep  a  watch.  In  this  land  the 
people  live  together  in  clans,  a  number  of  families  occu- 
pying the  same  house.  It  will  be  our  aim  to  break  up 
this  manner  of  living  and  induce  the  people  to  establish 
homes  for  each  family. 
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LONGING  FOR  CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP 

I  wish  I  eonld  be  with  you  in  your  prayer  meeting 
once  more,  the  place  more  nearly  like  our  gathering  in 
Heaven  than  any  other  upon  earth,  and  hear  of  your 
struggles  against  the  enemy  of  your  souls  and  mine  and 
observe  your  growth  into  the  likeness  of  our  Saviour. 

This  would  be  a  great  pleasure.  As  it  is,  I  remem- 
ber that  we  are  pressing  forward  toward  the  mark  of  our 
high  calling  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord.  It  may 
be  that  my  coming  here  will  increase  the  joy  and  reward 
of  you  all.  If  I  bring  one  soul  from  these  islands  with  me 
into  the  circle  above  it  is  fair  that  a  portion  of  the  joy  and 
reward  be  yours. 

One  soweth,  another  reapeth,  some  must  reap  that 
all  may  rejoice  together.  There  is  a  peculiar  tenderness 
and  blessedness  in  bringing  in  one  of  these  people  who 
have  not  many  times  rejected  the  call  from  God.  As  to 
my  own  condition,  I  need  to  be  very  watchful.  I  have 
been  helped  and  protected  in  a  wonderful  manner.  I  re- 
prove myself  for  being  so  unmindful  of  the  closeness  with 
which  God  watches  over  me.  Thus  I  can  boldly  say  I 
feel  safe,  not  in  my  own  self  but  in  Him  who  strengthens 
me. 

MRS.  SNELLINGS'  ARRIVAL 

Mrs.  Snelling  writes,  July  19,  1889:  Mrs.  Logan, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Forbes  and  I  sailed  from  San  Francisco  for 
Honolulu,  arriving  there  in  a  week.  The  voyage  was  a 
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<1(  li.irhtful  one,  the  weather  perfect,  and  the  ocean  beauti- 
ful as  it  always  is  to  me.  We  stopped  in  Honolulu  until 
the  first  of  August,  when  we  sailed  on  the  dear  old  'Star' 
for  the  islands.  We  went  first  to  the  Gilbert  Islands. 
Mr.  Walkup  being  on  board,  returning  to  his  work  after 
bringing  his  motherless  children  to  America,  and  wishing 
to  get  scholars  from  these  islands  for  his  school  at  Kuasie, 
for  Americans  cannot  live  on  the  low  islands  of  the  Gil- 
bert group. 

At  Kusaie  we  stopped  two  weeks,  having  a  delight- 
ful visit  with  the  missionaries,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Pease,  Miss 
Smith  and  Miss  Little.  Our  next  stop  was  at  Ponape.  400 
miles  west  ,where  we  spent  a  .few  days  with  the  dear 
workers,  Mr.  Doane,  Miss  Dr.  Ingersoll  and  Miss  Palmer, 
and  then  sailed  for  Truk,  300  miles  farther  west,  arriving 
there  on  Friday,  Sept.  20.  As  we  hove  in  sight  and  came 
to  anchor,  we  were  greeted  all  along  the  shore  with  "Sail, 
ho!  Sail  ho!  Morning  Star!  Morning  Star!  Sail  ho!"  It 
was  good  to  hear  it,  and  the  people  began  to  gather  at 
the  wharf,  and  soon  I  saw  Mr.  Snelling  with  some  of  his 
boys  coming  out  in  a  boat  for  us.  As  we  reached  the  land 
there  were  tender  greetings,  and  many  followed  us  to  the 
mission  house,  our  home,  the  same  house  that  had  been 
the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Logan. 

We  found  Mr.  Snelling  well,  with  twenty  boys  in 
the  training  school  and  eight  girls ;  the  girls  living  in  a 
small  house  near  by.  Mrs.  Logan  soon  took  them  into  an- 
other house  and  as  there  was  sometimes  trouble  with  na- 
tives from  other  districts,  stealing  from  her  and  making 
their  boast  that  they  were  going  to  break  up  the  girl's 
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school,  they  had  a  wire  stretched  from  her  house  to  Mr. 
Snelling's  room,  with  a  bell  attached,  so  she  could  pull 
the  wire  and  ring  the  bell  if  molested. 

We  built  a  house  near  Mrs.  Logan's  and  placed  one 
of  our  married  men  there  with  his  wife.  Also  set  a  watch 
by  night.  The  marauders  soon  learned  we  had  come 
to  stay  and  so  had  the  girl's  school,  and  they  let  us  alone. 
We  hoped  to  locate  a  teacher  with  this  people,  but  they 
opposed  it,  perhaps  because  it  would  break  up  their  steal- 
ing and  other  wickedness.  In  time  circumstances  may 
permit  of  work  among  them. 

FRUIT  OF  SECOND  YEAR 

Mr.  Snelling  writes:  At  the  Truk  lagoon  the  work 
is  moving  on  slowly.  In  every  station  new  churches  or 
school  houses,  or  repairs  have  been  undertaken  and  are 
being  successfully  pushed.  One  church  of  fifty  members 
organized  and  additions  to  all  the  churches  are  reported. 
These  churches  aie  under  the  care  of  native  teachers  but 
under  our  direction.  I  have  assisted  in  receiving  ninety- 
seven  into  church  membership.  Of  these  some  will  go 
back.  Others  are  waiting  to  be  received.  Our  school  is 
prospering.  The  boys  are  so  kind  and  thoughtful.  While 
I  was  away  they  watched  that  no  harm  should  come  to 
Mrs.  Snelling  or  our  home.  I  did  not  know  I  loved  them 
so  much  till  I  was  away  from  them. 

NEW  CHURCH  BUILDING 

Mrs.  Snelling  writes:  In  November  after  our  ar- 
rival, the  new  church  was  finished.  Mr.  Snelling  had 
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been  getting  the  material  together  for  some  time.  It  cost 
a  great  deal  of  hard  labor.  Mr.  S.  would  teach  school  in 
the  forenoon  then  go  to  his  house  and  get  his  own  dinner, 
then  go  out  with  the  boys  in  the  boat  four,  five  and  some- 
times seven  miles,  cut  down  trees,  hew  them  into  shape, 
working  till  dark,  then  start  for  home  dragging  the  logs 
behind  the  boat;  sometimes  not  reaching  home  till  mid- 
night, and  then  being  so  weary  that  he  would  go  to  bed 
without  his  supper. 

The  school  boys  and  some  of  the  native  Christians 
assisted  in  putting  up  the  house.  It  was  a  large  building 
which  would  seat  five  hundred  people,  the  only  material 
from  America  being  rough,  unplaned  boards  for  the  floor 
and  siding  half  way  up,  all  around  the  building,  and  the 
nails.  The  upper  half  being  open  answered  for  windows 
and  ventilation.  It  was  dedicated  on  Thanksgiving  day, 
and  what  a  day  of  thanksgiving  it  was  to  us !  Truly  we 
had  much  to  thank  God  for,  and  we  thanked  Him  from 
the  depths  of  our  hearts.  All  our  people  were  so  happy 
too!  The  work  began  to  take  on  new  interest.  The  girl's 
school  increased  to  twenty-six,  new  teachers  came  to 
the  assistance  of  Mrs.  Logan,  and  a  new  building  was 
erected.  The  training  school  for  boys  also  increased  and 
numbers  were  added  to  the  church.  Yet  with  all  this, 
new  trials  came.  The  enemy  of  all  good  is  ever  on  the 
alert.  Wars  broke  out  which  disturbed  the  quiet  and 
peace  of  the  schools  and  caused  us  no  little  anxiety  and 
trouble.  Some  of  the  leaders  even  threatening  to  kill  Mr. 
Snelling,  capture  the  missionary  ladies  and  carry  them 
off,  but  this  calamity  was  averted.  In  all  this  danger  we 
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felt  Jesus  preciously  near  to  us.  We  knew  he  had  said 
"go  ye,"  and  "Lo,  I  am  with  you  always."  So  we  labor- 
ed on  and  prayed  feeling  secure  in  His  care. 

MR.  SNELLING  TO  THE  MISSION  BAND  AT  AMITY 

Dear  Young  Friends:  I  am  glad  to  greet  you.  We 
are  well.  Mrs.  Snelling  is  making  pants  for  the  school 
boys  and  I  am  just  out  of  school  for  the  day.  Some  of  the 
people  wear  very  little  clothing  but  our  scholars  and  the 
Christian  people  are  neatly  clothed.  It  keeps  Mrs.  S.  busy 
making  garments  and  teaching  the  native  women  and 
girls  to  sew. 

A  few  months  ago  I  bought  a  row  boat  eighteen 
feet  long,  for  our  work  among  the  islands,  and  it  was 
named  Dayspring.  We  hoped  to  keep  it  for  the  Lord's 
service;  but  today  the  captain  of  a  schooner  came  and 
wanted  to  buy  it  because  some  of  the  people  stole  his  boat 
last  night.  The  people  seem  brought  up  to  steal.  A  week 
ago  Sunday  while  I  was  away  at  the  Mortlock  Is.  between 
services,  they  stole  the  table  and  cover  out  of  the  church. 
On  returning  from  distant  islands  my  first  thought  is, 
my  house  is  all  right  yet.  We  had  a  piece  of  land  given 
us  by  this  captain  if  we  would  let  him  have  the  boat.  We 
have  prayed  that  the  Lord  would  help  us  about  getting 
this  land,  for  our  wharf  was  built  out  from  it,  and  a  good 
anchorage  for  small  schooners  lies  in  front  of  it. 

The  captain  once  in  anger  hinted  to  us  that  he 
would  refuse  us  the  use  of  the  wharf.  Thus  the  Lord  al- 
ways helps  us  down  here.  When  the  people  plan  to  make 
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a  raid  on  us,  he  leads  them  to  war  among  themselves,  or 
against  a  common  enemy.  Our  Heavenly  Father  is  a 
kind  father  to  us.  Just  as  your  fathers  care  for  you,  so 
our  Father  cares  for  us ;  only  on  a  grander  scale.  These 
heathen  people  have  hard  work  to  get  out  of  darkness, 
but  our  Father  helps  them  when  they  try  to  live  right, 
and  gives  them  all  they  need.  Pray  for  them,  and  for  your 
missionary.  ALFRED  SNELLING. 

PERILS  IN  MISSION  WORK 

March  25,  1890 :  Owing  to  an  accident  happening 
to  us  in  the  Mortlocks  I  have  been  sick  most  of  the  time 
since  the  last  trip  of  the  Star.  With  one  of  our  native 
teachers  I  went  with  Mr.  Walkup  on  the  Star  to  visit  the 
mission  stations  on  the  Mortlocks.  Mr.  Walkup,  a  sailor, 
the  teacher  and  myself  took  a  small  boat  and  rowed  to 
land,  there  being  no  anchorage  for  the  Star.  As  we  re- 
turned from  the  island  a  heavy  squall  came  up  and  car- 
ried the  Star's  jib  sails  away.  Before  the  crew  could  re- 
place the  sails  and  turn  she  was  far  out  at  sea.  Then  she 
turned  and  came  up  full  sail  in  a  heavy  sea.  It  looked 
shaky  for  us  as  the  vessel,  towering  above  us  came  along- 
side. We  caught  the  rope  thrown  over  the  vessel's  side 
all  right,  but  while  plowing  alongside  our  boat  was  over- 
turned. Three  of  us  grabbed  the  iron  bars  at  the  stern  of 
the  vessel  but  Mr.  Walkup  becoming  confused  let  go  and 
fell  into  the  sea.  The  sailor  then  let  go  to  try  to  save 
him.  The  boat  was  then  cut  loose  for  them  to  get  into  if 
they  could,  and  with  the  help  of  the  teacher  they  were 
rescued. 
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In  the  meantime  I  was  hanging  to  the  bars,  at  one 
time  in  the  water,  then  far  above,  and  trying  to  climb  the 
bars,  until  a  rope  was  thrown  around  my  body  and  I  was 
hauled  on  deck.  In  the  struggle,  being  weakened  by  sea- 
sickness and  its  associate  fasting,  my  back  was  strained 
and  became  partially  paralyzed.  But  all  this  experience 
has  not  been  in  vain.  Our  school  was  stopped  but  two 
weeks.  A  native  teacher,  the  one  who  rescued  Mr.  Walk- 
up,  does  the  preaching  and  teaching  which  I  have  been 
able  to  oversee  a  little.  This  sickness  also  necessitates 
throwing  much  other  work  on  the  people  which  is  a  very 
Tood  thing.  I  think  I  have  told  you  that  the  sea  always 
terrifies  me  while  sailing,  so  it  requires  special  leaning  on 
God. 

To  a  brother  in  the  home  church  Mr.  Snelling  wrote : 
Perhaps  you  can  well  recall  my  first  struggle  out  of  dark- 
ness, at  least  you  alone  know  it  as  seen  in  the  meetings  at 
St.  Joseph.  What  a  change  was  then  begun  in  me.  and 
still  I  am  struggling  for  the  light  of  God.  The  Father  has 
been  kind  to  me  in  bringing  me  to  Jesus  to  be  cleansed 
and  sanctified  for  heaven.  Then  how  patient  he  has  been 
with  me,  and  to  crown  all,  gives  me  his  Holy  Spirit  to  seal 
me  as  his  own. 

And  how  kind  in  Him,  in  leading  me  out  here  away 
from  all  that  is  considered  so  helpful  and  necessary  to 
Christian  growth,  to  make  me  rich  in  thoughts  of  Him, 
and  helping  me  in  wondrous  ways,  so  that  he  has  made 
me  to  praise  Him  for  all  that  seemed  so  hard.  God  makes 
my  heart  glad  daily  by  teaching  me  of  Himself.  I  feel 
that  my  life  is  not  wasted  here.  The  thought  of  this  work 
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at  the  time  of  my  conversion  in  St.  Joseph  would  have 
seemed  impossible  almost.  Then  my  heart  was  bent  on 
the  law,  as  you  know.  I  had  squared  myself  for  the  bat- 
tle with  the  world,  when  God  stepped  in  and  called  me  to 
His  work. 

I  am  glad  of  it  though  it  was  years  before  I  could 
see  the  joy  of  it.  I  was  in  God's  service  only  at  His  call, 
not  because  I  liked  it,  but  now  my  heart  sweetly  answers 
to  God,  "Thy  will  is  my  will."  I  love  this  people  more 
than  ever  and  want  them  to  know  God  and  our  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ.  I  have  a  choice  work  here,  more  than  that 
I  have  the  hearts  of  the  people.  They  trust  me.  Our 
school  would  fill  up  were  the  means  at  hand  for  buildings 
and  books.  Of  my  pupils  here  not  one  has  the  stain  of 
heathenism  on  his  garments.  No  tobacco  is  allowed. 
Then,  too,  I  have  no  divorces  in  our  churches.  I  found 
divorces  were  worse  than  heathenism,  for  if  a  man  puts 
away  his  wife,  his  life,  or  his  land,  or  his  relations  are  in 
danger,  and  if  a  woman  puts  away  her  husband  for  an- 
other, the  new  man  is  in  the  same  danger,  resulting  at 
times  in  bloody  wars.  0,  I  have  a  choice  band. 

OUR  AIM  IN  TEACHING 

Our  aim  is  to  fit  our  scholars  for,  and  induce  them  to 
take  up  the  work  of  preaching  and  teaching.  Of  course, 
as  at  home,  all  will  not  be  fitted  for  preachers,  but  we 
want  them  to  be.  As  to  our  teaching  we  place  God's 
word  first.  It  is  our  morning  and  afternoon  meal.  Our 
more  advanced  pupils  will  put  to  shame  the  mass  of  com- 
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mon-school  pupils  at  home  in  their  knowledge  of  the 
Bible.  The  dear  home  land  is  losing  much  in  solid  moral 
impression  upon  the  young,  through  neglect  of  the  Bible 
in  common  schools.  The  Sunday  School  does  not  fill  .a 
tithe  of  the  place.  We  have  both,  but  for  solid  impression 
let  me  have  God's  word  in  the  daily  school.  That  we  have 
not  lost  a  boy  or  girl  for  nearly  two  years,  and  that  sur- 
rounded by  temptations  you  know  nothing  of,  we  attrib- 
ute to  the  influence  of  the  Bible.  The  scholars  are  afraid 
to  "go  off  and  die,"  a  common  expression,  which  becomes 
literally  true  with  many  who  go  off  into  sin  and  quickly 
into  death,  while  not  one  who  has  held  to  the  gospel  has 
thus  "gone  and  died."  Could  you  look  upon  the  work 
and  see  the  places  where  the  gospel  seed  is  being  planted, 
and  those  where  heathenism  has  full  sway,  you  would  see 
much  cause  for  rejoicing. 

SEIZING  A  BOAT 

This  week  I  heard  of  a  conspiracy  by  some  natives  to 
capture  a  small  schooner  in  the  farther  side  of  the  lagoon. 
It  failed  through  the  captain  being  warned  by  one  of  the 
natives ;  but  white  people  do  even  worse.  The  captain 
here  at  present,  had  a  vessel  stolen  about  two  years  ago 
in  the  islands  northeast,  by  his  mate,  and  he  was  left  on 
shore  to  get  away  as  best  he  could.  The  mate  had  killed 
one  of  the  sailors,  and  probably  stole  the  boat  to  escape 
punishment.  The  vessel  lay  at  our  wharf  when  I  came, 
and  was  the  cause  of  several  quarrels  and  bruised  faces 
among  the  traders  here.  This  same  vessel  stole  a  church 
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bell  from  a  distant  island  and  escaped.  It  finally  reached 
Ponape  and  was  seized  by  the  Spanish  government.  I  do 
not  think  this  people  would  furnish  such  a  train  of  wick- 
edness as  do  these  whites.  It  is  likely  we  have  had  the 
dregs  of  wickedness  to  witness  in  these  few  white  people. 
Yet  I  have  not  seen  anything  like  what  I  saw  at  Leadville 
or  Chicago  even,  in  wholesale  wickedness.  Among  these 
natives  you  will  not  find  in  all  these  islands,  Truk  or 
Mortlocks,  a  drunken  man  at  any  time,  Christian  or  sav- 
age, nor  any  tobacco  among  Christians;  neither  are  they 
all  savage  for  blood  among  the  heathen,  there  are  invari- 
ably some  conscientious  ones. 

Aug.  13,  1890.  Our  work  continually  grows  more 
hopeful  and  we  expect  to  see  the  day  when  these  islands 
will  no  longer  be  called  heathen.  Our  attendance  at  Sun- 
day services  is  about  two  hundred.  We  would  be  glad  to 
be  able  to  preach  better,  but  do  the  best  we  can.  Strang- 
ers sometimes  ask  "What  did  he  say  '  The  word  of  God 
seems  to  be  beyond  their  usual  thought,  and  it  is  only 
after  hearing  several  times  that  they  grasp  any  idea  of 
our  talk.  They  seem  to  be  destitute  of  all  knowledge  of 
God,  and  given  over  to  their  lasciviousness.  I  am  not  yet 
fully  recovered  from  my  accident  on  the  Star,  otherwise  I 
would  probably  be  out  visiting  other  stations.  Mrs.  Snell- 
ing  is  enjoying  fair  health,  and  her  work  here.  What  a 
help  and  comfort  she  is !  I  can  do  twice  as  much  with  her 
here  to  help,  and  without  her  in  my  present  partially 
crippled  condition  I  could  not  do  anything.  I  sometimes 
think  I  feel  your  prayers  all  around  me,  making  my  words 
to  bring  forth  a  hundred  fold.  How  blessed  to  be  united 
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to  so  many  Christian  hearts  and  be  the  cause  of  their 
anxiety  before  God.  It  has  been  a  continued  experience 
with  me.  How  kind  God  is,  what  a  support  to  me  always ! 
He  seems  to  measure  to  me  my  strength  and  to  show  me 
how  it  is  God  who  is  doing  the  work  and  not  I.  How  use- 
less we  are  except  as  we  rely  on  the  help  of  Jesus,  and 
trust  in  Him  implicitly!  The  Heavenly  Home  seems 
nearer  all  the  time ;  sometimes  methinks  I  see  the  gates 
open,  and  hear  a  sound  of  expectancy,  very  much  as 
where  we  approach  a  house  and  seem  to  feel  that  the 
folks  are  expecting  us  and  making  ready.  But  I  don't 
want  to  go  yet,  and  leave  the  work  in  this  shape.  I  would 
a  little  rather  stay  and  work  on  until  the  people  are 
brought  into  the  light  of  the  Lord.  I  do  not  believe  any- 
thing is  so  well  suited  to  our  nature  as  the  word  of  God. 
Its  commands,  its  warnings,  its  precepts,  its  counsels,  are 
exactly  adapted  to  us;  and  then  all  that  information 
about  heaven! 

The  next  few  months,  besides  carrying  on  the 
home  work,  seems  to  have  been  spent  in  adjusting  diffi- 
culties and  trying  to  make  peace  between  hostile  tribes 
on  the  various  islands.  These  tribal  wars  were  a 
great  drawback  to  the  work  of  the  mission,  involving  not 
only  those  hostile  to  the  work,  but  often  some  who  had  be- 
gun to  see  the  way  to  a  better  life.  Some  of  the  best  na- 
tive teachers  had  to  abandon  their  work  for  a  time  at 
least. 
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STAND  AGAINST  TOBACCO 

Aug.  1900.  Tobacco  is  the  battle  ground  here.  No  to- 
bacco user  joins  the  church  or  remains  in  it,  in  these  is- 
lands. Invariably  a  tobacco  user  here,  is  little  removed 
from  heathenism.  The  use  of  it  is  immediately  followed 
by  sin  in  every  case  I  have  examined,  whether  they  are 
accepted  as  church  members  or  not.  So  we  are  more  and 
more  inflexible  in  our  conviction  that  tobacco  using  is  of 
the  devil  as  is  many  another  bad  habit. 

A  BUILDING  FOR  BOYS 

Sept,  1890.  We  need  a  new  building  for  the  boys,  so 
as  to  furnish  better  facilities  for  night  study  and  be  able 
to  require  it.  New  scholars  are  constantly  coming  and 
we  must  prepare  for  them.  We  have  already  let  the  con- 
tract for  hewing  eight  timbers,  fifty  feet  long ;  six,  twenty 
eight  feet  long  and  posts  twelve  feet.  The  building  is  to 
be  two  stories  high,  the  upper  rooms  for  sleeping,  the 
the  lower  divided  into  study  room,  sitting  room,  dining 
room,  kitchen,  pantry,  bath  room  and  closets.  I  expect  it 
will  cost  from  $250  to  $300  for  the  lumber,  windows  and 
nails  which  come  from  Honolulu.  When  the  Star  comes 
our  goods  have  to  be  carried  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  by 
the  natives,  some  heavy  boxes  weighing  as  much  as  1000 
pounds.  This  year  we  had  the  lumber  for  the  girls' 
school  in  addition.  The  landing  was  more  convenient  as 
we  had  built  a  stone  wharf  about  14  rods  long,  7  feet  wide 
and  4  feet  high.  Also  a  house  16  by  24,  affording  a  shelt- 
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er  for  our  goods  and  the  boat  in  case  of  rain.  It  was  no 
small  job  for  the  boys  to  do.  Remember  that  they  are  re- 
cently heathen,  lazy,  having  their  food  without  cultiva- 
tion, and  no  need  to  work  for  clothing.  Of  course  it  re- 
quires some  one  to  direct  them  and  at  times  take  hold 
of  the  hardest  of  the  work,  to  show  them  that  it  is  not  de- 
grading. But  they  do  splendidly,  as  the  traders  and  peo- 
ple generally  acknowledge.  Yet  we  do  not  place  work 
first,  except  the  work  of  the  school  and  church. 

METHODS  OF  INSTRUCTION 

Oct.  3rd,  1890.  I  am  receiving  so  much  good  from 
my  work  that  the  thought  suggests  itself,  this  work  is  to 
teach  me  of  God  as  well  as  this  people.  My  work  drifts 
more  and  more  into  a  systematic  study  of  God's  word. 
We  continue  the  plan  of  school  five  hours  a  day,  finding 
it  more  and  more  necessary.  In  the  more  advanced  clas? 
we  begin,  next  week,  a  systematic  study  of  the  life  of 
Christ,  using  the  book  of  Luke  as  a  basis  to  build  on.  In 
our  morning  meeting  at  sunrise  I  have  lately  taken  up  a 
study  of  the  Prophets,  drawing  some  lessons  from  their 
lives,  by  comparison  or  otherwise.  This  has  been  a  help 
to  me.  In  the  evening  meeting  I  have  be^un  with  the  be- 
ginning of  the  church  in  the  new  dispensation,  with  the 
aim  of  tracing  the  growth  of  the  church  in  its  influence 
over  heathenism.  This  is  not  done  as  well  as  we  would 
like,  but  I  am  very  grateful  for  its  effect  upon  this  peo- 
ple. All  this  makes  the  Book  more  and  more  evidently 
divine,  as  seen  in  its  effects.  I  rejoice  in  this  study  of 
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God's  word  and  in  the  special  privilege  of  being  able  to 
declare  it  to  these  poor  people. 

Feb.  8th,  1891.  Mrs.  Snelling  writes:  Mr.  Worth 
arrived  Dec.  23rd,  with  the  new  schooner  Robert  W.  Lo- 
gan for  use  in  these  islands,  and  with  him  came  his  brother- 
in-law  Mr.  Bowker.  I  was  so  glad  for  they  can  help  Mr. 
Snelling  so  much.  He  has  been  doing  the  work  of  three 
men,  teaching  school  five  days  in  a  week,  six  hours  a  day, 
holding  a  morning  and  evening  meeting  every  day,  a  na- 
tive prayer  meeting  every  Wednesday  afternoon,  and  one 
in  English  Thursday  afternoons,  generally  going  out  in 
the  boat  on  Saturdays  to  visit  some  of  the  outstations, 
preaching  Sunday  mornings  from  nine  to  ten,  superin- 
tending and  teaching'  in  the  Sunday  school  that  followed, 
also  teaching  a  class  in  the  Catechism  from  three  to  four, 
and  conducting  another  meeting  at  sunset.  Also  working 
on  his  translation  of  the  book  of  Leviticus  into  the  Truk 
language  every  night,  with  one  of  his  most  advanced 
training  school  scholars  to  help  him.  And  every  spare 
minute  during  the  week  he  was  at  work  on  the  girls' 
school  building,  the  boys  helping  him.  These  native  boys 
learn  very  quickly  to  handle  tools  and  I  sometimes  think 
would  excel  American  boys  if  they  had  the  same  chance. 

MAKING  PEACE 

Often  Mr.  Snelling  was  called  upon  to  try  to  make 
peace  between  hostile  tribes,  requiring  no  small  degree 
of  courage  and  tact.  He  speaks  of  visiting  an  island  for 
this  purpose,  and  says,  As  we  neared  land  such  yelling 
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and  dreadful  shouts  as  resounded  all  over  the  hill  and 
along  the  beach,  it  does  not  seem  possible  could  come 
from  human  beings.  The  wind  being  heavy  we  had  reefed 
the  main  sail  close,  and  lowered  the  jib,  so  that  the  boat 
resembled  a  native  sail.  This  may  have  caused  the  howl- 
ing, as  sailing  at  night  is  generally  a  token  of  trouble 
ahead,  and  the  craft  regarded  as  an  enemy  until  proved 
otherwise.  As  we  came  nearer  we  hoisted  the  jib  and  by 
the  time  we  reached  land,  and  they  found  it  was  the  mis- 
sionary, all  yelling  ceased.  Little  was  accomplished  at 
that  time,  but  later  in  another  visit  I  met  the  opposing 
parties  in  full  force,  trimmed  for  war,  with  paint,  feath- 
ers, spears,  guns  and  knives;  the  chiefs  gorgeous  in  bril- 
liant red  handkerchiefs  and  beads.  It  was  a  sight  not 
easily  forgotten.  We  had  prayer  on  each  side  before  thev 
met.  Afterwards  it  was  impossible  as  there  was  so  much 
commotion.  I  talked  with  the  chiefs,  reporting  from  side 
to  side.  At  length  it  was  agreed  that  the  chiefs  meet  each 
other  in  the  center.  They  met,  talked,  and  separated. 
They  agreed  to  stop  fighting  and  try  to  settle  some  other 
way,  but  requested  me  to  continue  coming  till  the  trouble 
was  ended. 

THE  FIRST  WELL  DUG  IN  MICRONESIA 

Mrs.  Snelling  writes :  The  day  Mrs.  Logan  and  I  ar- 
rived Mr.  Snelling  was  just  finishing  the  first  well  dug  in 
Micronesia.  It  was  thirty-one  feet  deep,  walled  to  the 
top  with  rock,  and  has  15  feet  of  water  in  it  all  the  time. 
In  rainy  seasons  it  is  full  so  that  the  boys  dip  the  water 
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out  from  the  top  with  a  bucket.  It  is  very  valuable.  It 
was  a  wonder  to  the  people.  They  came  from  miles 
around  from  other  districts  and  islands,  five  to  ten  canoe 
loads  at  a  time,  to  see  it.  They  would  gather  around  it 
with  some  of  our  boys  and  ask  questions  about  it,  and 
when  the  boys  would  haul  up  a  bucket  of  water  they 
would  give  a  yell  of  surprise.  Some  would  laugh,  while 
others  would  look  very  solemn.  All  must  have  a  drink, 
then  you  would  hear  them  say  "a  murena"  (it  is  good). 
Yet  they  could  not  understand  how  water  could  get  into 
that  hole  in  the  ground  when  there  had  been  no  rain.  It 
is  very  good  water.  Schooners  and  sailing  vessels  after- 
ward often  filled  their  tanks  from  that  well.  Mr.  Snell- 
ing  afterward  dug  another  well,  for  Mrs.  Logan,  on  the 
hill. 


Aug.  12,  1891.  Mr.  Snelling  writes :  I  am  now  recov- 
ering from  a  four  week's  sickness  caused  by  straining  my 
back  putting  up  the  timbers  of  the  boys'  school  building. 
In  the  meantime  I  have  bought  one  year's  supply  of  food 
for  the  school,  amounting  to  over  thirty  thousand  bread 
fruit.  This  with  a  large  lot  left  over  from  last  year  will 
feed  more  than  fifty  scholars. 

Aug.  17th.  I  am  still  improving.  Yesterday  was  a 
busy  day.  Being  weary  after  preaching  I  turned  the 
Sunday  school  over  to  a  helper,  otherwise  I  was  able  to 
carry  on  the  usual  Sunday  services.  More  than  that,  for 
the  first  time  in  many  months  I  felt  like  singing,  and 
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made  our  baby 'organ  respond  accordingly.  Our  boys' 
house  stands  still.  I  am  not  able  to  work  or  to  direct 
others.  The  spirit  would  lay  hold  of  it,  but  the  flesh  is 
weak.  It  is  only  with  an  effort  that  the  many  cares  are 
laid  aside  so  that  I  can  rally,  and  at  times  a  relapse  is  suf- 
fered through  failure  to  hold  myself  back.  Withal,  our 
work  is  progressing,  every  week  lately  one  or  two  come 
and  ask  to  be  admitted  as  probationers.  They  are  rather 
hard  specimens  of  mankind,  rough,  uncouth,  long  haired, 
but  also  in  most  of  them  appeared  the  dawn  of  a  better 
life.  At  present  the  attendance  at  worship  is  larger  than 
it  has  been  since  I  came  here,  two  hundred  and  fifty  and 
over,  and  at  Sunday  school  about  one  hundred  and  eighty. 
Yesterday  one  man  took  his  little  boy  about  four  years 
old  and  led  him  up  into  the  little  boys  class.  It  was  a 
pleasant  sight.  Mrs.  Snelling  said  she  could  not  keep  the 
tears  back  as  she  saw  the  people  coming  into  church 
bringing  their  offering  of  one  cocoanut  apiece,  even  to  the 
little  tots  and  the  painted  heathen  men  and  women. 

FURTHER  PROGRESS 

Sept.  16th.  After  a  few  days  on  the  mountain  where 
he  had  gone  for  rest  and  a  change  he  says:  This  week 
we  sent  a  young  man  who  is  teacher  of  a  class  of  men  in 
our  Sunday  school  numbering  thirty-four,  to  Etal.  to  take 
charge  of  the  work  on  Etal,  Mort  and  Kutu,  three  islands 
of  the  Mortlock  group.  Many  urged  them  not  to  go.  The 
wife  who  is  in  poor  health  replied,  "I  am  going  even  if  I 
die  on  the  way  and  am  buried  at  sea."  The  young  man's 
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mother  said,  "I  cannot  eat  or  sleep  because  I  am  so  anx- 
ious about  my  boy,  yet  I  want  him  to  go  and  do  the  Lord's 
work."  Brother,  the  Lord  is  with  us,  and  this  people  as- 
tonish me  with  evidences  of  God  in  their  hearts  and  lives. 
"Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul;  and  all  that  is  within  me 
bless  His  holy  name."  If  there  were  time  and  strength 
I  could  write  you  continual  evidences  of  God's  working 
in  our  midst  and  bringing  this  people  unto  Himself.  There 
is  growth  in  every  line  of  work.  Better  still,  the  young 
men  and  boys  who  are  with  us  manifest  growth  in  Christ- 
ian character,  in  manliness,  courage  and  earnestness  in 
all  good  things.  You  too  will  say,  I  have  reason  to  ' '  bless 
the  Lord." 

Aug.  30,  1892.  It  would  be  a  great  pleasure  to  be 
able  to  sit  down  and  talk  with  you.  This  correspondence 
is  carried  on  largely  by  faith.  It  will  probably  be  about 
a  year  before  you  receive  this  letter  and  longer  before  I 
receive  a  reply.  What  changes  may  take  place  in  that 
time !  Am  I  writing  in  vain  ?  I  trust  our  lives  may  be 
spared  to  exchange  many  thoughts  by  letter.  This  is  my 
first  letter  written  to  friends  at  home  for  months.  These 
have  been  busy  months.  At  times  I  have  expected  to 
break  down  within  the  year.  At  present  through  change 
of  work  and  rest,  my  hope  of  further  usefulness  brightens. 

TRIPS  OX  THE  STEAMER  LOGAN 

Of  the  work  on  the  Mortlocks  and  other  islands  as 
seen  in  his  various  trips  on  the  new  steamer  Logan,  pro- 
vided for  the  work  of  the  mission  at  Truk.  Mr.  S.  writes : 
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At  Lukenor  we  found  the  work  in  specially  good  condi- 
tion. Fourteen  were  received  into  the  church.  At  Etal 
things  were  better  than  I  had  ever  seen  them  befoie,  hav- 
ing been  in  the  care  of  the  teacher  who,  with  his  wife  in 
poor  health,  had  so  cheerfully  taken  up  the  work  a  few 
months  before.  But  we  were  obliged  to  bring  them  back 
and  she  died  soon  after,  after  intense  suffering. 

At  Namaluk  the  work  was  going  forward.  Here,  too, 
we  felt  compelled  to  bring  the  teacher  away  with  us  as  we 
had  promised  him  he  might  return  to  school.  The  work 
at  Xama  resembles  that  of  a  country  church,  the  people 
are  earnest,  faithful,  trustful,  and  contented  with  the 
"old  time  religion,"  new  to  them.  I  go  there  and  know 
what  to  find.  Communion  service  was  held  at  all  but  two 
places,  Kutu  and  Mor.  where  every  one  had  engaged  in 
heathen  dances  and  songs,  so  I  told  them  my  heart  was  too 
heavy  to  have  the  communion,  and  their  acts  too  much  of 
Satan  to  enjoy  it.  They  seemed  to  be  much  disappointed, 
and  I  learn,  have  not  returned  to  their  wicked  ways.  At 
Kuku,  one  of  the  stations  of  this  lagoon,  occupied  by 
Manassas  of  Ponape,  three  were  baptized.  Instead  of  be- 
ing wearied  by  this  trip,  though  almost  constantly  sick  on 
the  sea,  I  felt  rested  and  refreshed  by  the  change. 

April  19,  1892 :  The  schooner  has  made  another  trip 
to  the  Mortlocks.  returning  with  three  couples  to  attend 
school.  One  of  these  came  at  the  urgent  request  of  his 
wife,  as  she  wanted  to  learn  some  new  hymns.  We  re- 
turned that  couple  soon  after  until  they  could  come  for  a 
more  useful  purpose.  I  learn  that  now  they  want  to  give 
themselves  to  the  work.  May  19th,  the  schooner  again 
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sailed;  this  time  for  the  west,  to  scout  the  country  and 
see  what  the  outlook  is  at  Poleat,  Unan,  Hall's  Is.  etc. 
These  islands  have  not  been  occupied  as  yet.  June  4th, 
the  schooner  arrived  from  the  west  reporting  favorably. 

July  llth.  Sailed  for  the  Mortlocks  carrying  as  teach- 
ers Caleb  and  wife  to  Losap,  Philip  and  wife  to  Kutu, 
Kileon  and  wife  to  Oniop,  Aira  and  wife  to  Namaluk.- 
Ezra  and  wife  to  Mor,  for  a  few  months.  You  cannot  ap- 
preciate these  little  jottings  of  the  work  as  we  do.  To  us 
some  of  them  are  the  record  of  years  of  work.  Philip, 
Caleb  and  Kileon  and  their  wives,  these  boys  and  girls 
have  been  with  us  from  the  beginning.  The  girls  I  took 
especial  care  of  before  Mrs.  Logan  came.  I  have  seen 
them,  as  well  as  the  boys,  grow  up  and  constantly  change 
under  the  influence  of  the  truth.  We  have  had  great  dif- 
ficulty sometimes  in  inducing  the  parents  to  allow  their 
sons  or  daughters  to  go  off  as  teachers.  One  painted, 
naked  heathen  charged  through  my  house  with  a  long 
20-inch  iron-handled  knife  demanding  his  daughter.  I 
turned  him  back  gently,  and  he  started  upstairs.  I  caught 
him  again,  keeping  my  eye  on  that  horrible  knife,  and 
walked  him  out.  He  again  turned  in  at  another  door 
where  Mrs.  Snelling  was,  but  seeing  her  as  I  caught  him 
again,  he  laid  the  great  knife  on  the  floor  and  begged  for 
his  daughter.  I  told  him  he  was  too  excited  to  take  her 
now ;  wait  a  little  and  I  would  give  her  to  him.  He  then 
went  away,  rushing  toward  the  girls'  school,  where  sev- 
eral young  men  took  charge  of  him  before  he  could  reach 
the  house. 

Yesterday  I  married  a  couple  here  who  have  been 
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with  us  from  the  beginning.  I  brought  together  all  par- 
ties first,  and  had  a  distinct  understanding  between  them. 
The  result  is  all  objection  melted  away  and  the  parents 
give  them  to  the  work  on  a  new  island,  Unan,  to  the  west 
of  us  which  was  visited  recently  by  the  Logan.  We  also 
send  one  unmarried  man  to  Hall's  Island,  and  another  to 
Poloat.  We  are  unable  to  secure  wives  for  these  two. 
One  asked  the  father  of  one  of  our  girls  for  his  daughter, 
and  he,  a  teacher,  immediately  came  and  took  her  away. 
The  two  young  men  are  anxious  to  go  on,  even  if  they  go 
alone.  It  is  a  hard  field  and  only  with  God's  help  will 
they  be  able  to  stand.  The  one  who  goes  to  Hall's  Is.  re- 
minds me  of  Mr.  Dyer.  You  will  always  find  him  cheer- 
ful and  jolly.  The  one  going  to  Poloat  is  also  an  excellent 
young  man,  works  in  the  day  time  and  prays  nights. 
Twice  I  found  him  in  the  church  after  bed  time  where  he 
had  gone  to  pray.  He  never  had  any  trouble  with  the 
boys,  never  resented  a  wrong ;  at  the  same  time  was  ever 
ready  to  do  a  kindness  to  any  one  wronging  him.  I  never 
heard  of  a  filthy  word  from  him,  nor  of  impure  condiict. 
He  has  failings,  but  they  are  minor.  I  told  him  it  did  not 
seem  best  for  him  to  go  to  such  a  hard  field  without  a 
wife,  and  he  begged  me  not  to  keep  him  from  Jesus'  work. 
I  said  likely  they  will  kill  you.  He  replied,  "What  of  it, 
they  killed  my  Saviour  too."  We  have  a  teacher  at  Jap- 
padis  where  the  people  tried  to  kill  Mr.  Logan.  It  is  a 
hard  place.  There  are  no  Christians  there,  but  the  cruel 
bands  of  heathenism  are  loosening.  There  is  a  more  gen- 
eral yielding  to  the  advice  of  the  teacher,  and  a  feeling 
that  he  is  a  protector  from  the  wrath  of  evil  spirits.  I 
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threatened  to  remove  the  teacher.  Evidently  they  would 
have  made  trouble  had  I  done  so.  They  do  not  compre- 
hend the  truth,  yet  feel  that  there  is  something  connected 
with  it  that  they  need.  As  to  myself,  by  some  I  am  con- 
sidered too  strict.  I  am  strict  in  all  my  rules  as  to  school 
or  church  membership,  marriage,  divorce,  the  use  of  to- 
bacco, etc.  How  can  I  be  otherwise  in  training  teachers 
to  be  examples  to  the  flock  over  which  they  will  be  placed  ? 
The  young  men  are  expected  to  work,  and  if  need  be, 
work  hard.  I  do  not  shirk  myself  but  take  the  hardest  of 
it  with  them. 


HAVING  COMPANY 

Mrs.  Snelling  says:  A  Japanese  schooner  stopped 
here  a  week  ago.  They  wanted  to  fill  their  tanks  from 
our  well.  They  called  at  the  house,  asking  information 
about  the  people,  as  they  talk  of  establishing  a  trader 
here.  Only  one  of  them  could  speak  English,  and  he  in- 
terpreted for  the  others.  They  were  all  rather  fine  look- 
ing men.  It  was  a  real  treat  to  see  some  one  besides  these 
natives,  although  they  were  not  very  different  in  color. 
But  they  were  better  dressed  and  you  could  see  at  a 
glance  were  intelligent  and  educated  men.  I  treated  them 
to  lime-ade,  custard  pie  and  cookies  which  I  happened  to 
have  baked.  It  did  seem  like  being  in  the  home  land,  to 
thus  wait  on  company  once  more.  Alfred  visited  the 
schooner  and  was  treated  to  tea-cake  and  candy.  They 
also  gave  him  a  Japanese  Bible  and  three  fans. 
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AX  UNCERTAIN  PEACE 

Oct.  19,  1892:  The  feuds  on  the  other  islands  seem 
settled  and  the  bad  elements  congregating  here.  Lately 
we  were  surprised  to  see  men  running  by  with  spears  and 
guns.  War  was  in  progress.  Some  from  other  islands 
had  been  raiding  in  this  district  and  it  must  be  settled  by 
war.  I  am  helpless,  being  sick  with  something  like  fever. 
So  I  can  do  nothing;  yet  I  do  not  feel  much  troubled 
about  our  safety,  but  the  ladies  are  anxious.  Should  the 
fighting  reach  here  it  would  break  up  the  girls'  school 
and  greatly  hurt  mine.  I  do  not  anticipate  personal  vio- 
lence to  any  of  us  though  they  are  not  to  be  trusted.  T 
congratulate  the  teachers  on  the  other  islands  on  their 
peaceful  times,  while  it  brings  the  difficulties  near  us.  T 
have  not  learned  that  they  have  stolen  even  a  cocoanut 
from  us,  though  they  are  lying  under  the  trees  like  apples 
at  home  in  their  season.  Perhaps  several  hundred  are 
thus  scattered  about. 

Later. — Peace  has  been  in  a  great  measure  declared. 
Our  work  went  down  rapidly  during  the  trouble.  One  af- 
ter another  of  our  men  went  to  take  part  in  it.  As  their 
method  of  warfare  was  so  heathenish  (is  not  all  war 
heathenish?)  I  finally  asked  that  all  taking  part  in  the 
war  should  not  attend  church.  It  seemed  wrong  to  allow 
such  work  to  be  associated  with  Christ's  Kingdom.  Thus 
the  congregation  became  very  small,  only  four  or  five  men 
remaining.  Since  the  peace  the  people  are  returning  to 
meeting.  Yesterday  we  had  about  one  hundred  and  fifty. 
I  have  not  lost  any  from  the  school.  Two  were  sent  away 
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for  wrong  conduct,  yet  refrained  from  going  to  fighting. 
All  is  quiet  again  but  war  springs  up  like  pusley  weed  at 
home.  In  one  night  a  full-fledged  war  is  developed. 

A  RAKE  PLEASURE 

Jan.  9,  '93.  A  physician  has  arrived  here,  traveling 
for  pleasure  and  profit,  Dr.  Duncan,  a  graduate  of  Am- 
herst,  but  residing  in  Williamstown,  Mass.  He  brings 
tidings  of  friends  recalling  many  pleasant  experiences  of 
my  college  days  there.  He  is  possessed  of  a  charming 
grace  of  character.  I  wrote  you  of  my  sickness.  He  pre- 
scribed for  me,  leaving  medicines.  It  has  been  a  pleasure 
to  have  him  with  us  in  our  home  these  days,  especially  so 
as  I  am  so  wearied  by  labor  and  circumstances.  Mrs. 
Snelling  continues  well,  always  busy.  Indeed  she  is  the 
well  one  of  the  mission  instead  of  the  invalid  as  was  pre- 
dicted. 

DISCOURAGEMENTS  AND  HOPES 

The  story  of  the  next  few  years  reads  so  much  like 
that  already  told  that  we  will  not  attempt  to  copy  largely. 
The  work  on  the  islands  to  the  west  and  north  prospered, 
slowly  gaining  ground.  The  three  young  men  who  went 
there  as  teachers,  standing  firm  in  their  integrity  amid 
trials  and  temptations  such  as  we  know  nothing  of.  It 
was  very  difficult  on  all  the  islands  to  get  ideas  of  a  relig- 
ion and  a  God  so  different  from  their  heathen  beliefs,  into 
the  minds  of  the  older  men  grown  beastly  in  looks  and  in 
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lives  by  sin,  but  with  the  young  there  was  a  steady  gain. 
Ori  the  Mortlocks  with  a  population  of  less  than  five  thou- 
sand, there  was  a  total  in  1894  of  860  church  members, 
and  863  in  schools.  All  who  used  tobacco  were  excluded, 
as  it  was  found  they  were  of  a  character  that  could  not 
be  trusted.  On  the  Truk  lagoon  wars  still  broke  out,  in- 
cited by  treacherous  chiefs,  and  the  avarice,  superstitions, 
revenge  and  lusts  of  degraded  men.  There  seemed  no  re- 
straint to  the  heathen  element  whose  depths  of  degreda- 
tion  and  vileness  were  almost  beyond  belief.  The  "Spirit 
Man"  was  consulted  and  his  advice  acted  upon,  inciting 
them  to  the  greatest  cruelty.  The  ladies  of  the  mission 
were  often  in  the  greatest  fear  lest  Mr.  Snelling  should 
be  killed  and  they  captured.  Sickness,  wars,  unfaithful- 
ness, seemed  to  get  the  upper  hand,  but  in  all  these  dis- 
couragements he  could  write  "The  outcome  is  certain, 
we  are  going  to  win  in  the  name  of  Christ,  and  these  is- 
lands, 'the  terror  of  the  Carolines'  are  going  to  bow  in 
homage  to  Him  whose  right  it  is  to  reign."  . 

Again  he  speaks  of  not  having  ordered  any  papers 
this  year,  but  adds,  I  have  not  yet  read  last  year's.  So  we 
have  a  supply  on  hand.  This  may  seem  odd  to  you,  but 
I  have  had  so  much  to  do  that  I  have  had  no  spare  time 
for  freshening  up  with  papers.  During  these  weeks  I 
have  been  working  on  the  Hebrew  and  find  my  eyes  giv- 
ing out.  Nevertheless  I  find  God's  word  ever  fresh  and 
life-giving.  It  is  a. wonderful  book.  I  read  a  little  in  the 
papers  and  then  turn  to  God's  word,  realizing  how  much 
it  excels  them  in  freshness  and  life.  Your  letter  of  Oc- 
tober reached  me,  telling  of  Bro.  Moore's  triumphant  go- 
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ing  home.  It  will  be  my  turn  by  and  by.  and  I  will  be 
glad  to  be  with  my  Saviour.  Yet  I  want  to  stay  and  help 
along  a  little  in  the  Kingdom  of  my  Saviour  on  earth,  and 
so  sort  of  work  off  my  worldly  clothes  a  little  more.  I  do 
realize  a  nearness  to  God  that  I  never  felt  before.  I  know 
my  life  is  constantly  in  dangei,  yet  I  realize  somewhat  the 
joy  of  Paul  when  he  was  awaiting  his  death  at  Rome. 
Should  I  be  killed  by  this  people  I  hope  no  punishment 
will  be  inflicted  on  my  account,  unless  it  should  seem  best 
as  a  warning  to  others.  But  I  do  not  expect  such  an  end, 
even  though  accepting  it  as  possible  at  any  time,  Jesus 
may  take  that  means  of  releasing  me  from  earth.  We 
would  like  to  visit  the  home  land  once  more  but  the  mat- 
ter is  doubtful.  I  have  prayed  much  over  it  but  at  pres- 
ent feel  that  I  am  needed  here.  These  passing  months 
have  been  like  green  pastures  to  my  soul.  I  have  been 
fed  by  angels,  so  to  speak.  Seasons  of  prayer  have  been 
especially  sweet  and  rich  in  communion  with  God.  His 
word  has  been  illumined  as  by  flash-light.  The  teaching 
seems  easier  and  as  it  were  sustained  by  divine  powev. 

A  BOYS'  LETTER 

Mr.  S.  says.  I  will  send  a  note  that  was  handed  me 
last  evening  by  a  boy  about  eleven  years  old.  His  name 
is  Ramu,  and  he  is  one  of  Mrs.  Snelling's  boys.  The  trans- 
lation is,  "Good  day,  my  father.  I  am  here.  I  will  tell 
you  what  I  am  thinking  about  in  these  nights.  Are  you 
not  willing  that  I  should  become  a  Christian?  This  is  the 
moving  of  my  heart  in  these  days  while  I  am  attending 
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school.  Therefore,  I  pray  Jesus  that  he  will  prosper  it, 
for  I  desire  to  know  the  blessedness  which  is  from  Him, 
not  that  which  is  for  the  present,  but  that  which  is  after 
death.  When  I  began  praying  I  prayed  that  God  would 
prepare  me,  but  I  stopped  praying  for  it,  but  I  have 
thought  in  these  days  of  my  sin  because  I  ceased,  there- 
fore I  began  again  to  pray  for  it.  This  is  all.  Good  night 
my  father  and  my  mother.  RAMU. " 

You  need  not  discover  in  this  letter  anything  more 
than  it  says,  namely,  that  his  heart  is  moved  to  become  a 
Christian.  Severe  temptations  will  overtake  him.  He  is 
a  bright  boy. 

Again  he  writes.  A  chief  called  on  me  one  day  and 
asked  if  he  might  invite  a  chief  of  another  district  to  come 
to  church  oh  Sunday  and  bring  a  contribution,  as  they 
feel  under  obligation  to  God  because  of  their  conduct  in 
the  war.  I  said  "Is  it  a  straight  contribution,  or  is  it 
trying  to  hire  God  to  help  them  in  another  fight?"  He 
replied,  "it  is  straight,"  and  I  said  "come  on,  it  is  good." 
It  requires  the  greatest  care  not  to  offend  this  people. 
They  do  not  go  by  what  one  says,  they  feel  for  the  heart 
to  see  what  the  heart  says,  and  are  very  keen  in  discern- 
ing one's  real  heart-feeling.  They  are  wild  as  can  be,  yet 
gentle,  very  gentle,  when  they  trust  one.  You  would  be 
surprised  to  see  how  the  Lord  loves  this  people  as  shown 
in  so  many  ways. 

A  SABBATH  DAY'S  WORK 

Yesterday  was  a  good  day  for  me.  In  the  morning  I 
preached  from  the  Second  Psalm,  "Why  do  the  heathen 
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rage,"  etc.,  dividing  it  into  four  parts  as  it  seems  natural- 
ly to  divide  itself,  three  verses  to  a  part.  The  influence  I 
felt  while  preaching  was  unusual  in  power,  and  the  re- 
marks and  prayers  of  the  Christians,  heard  afterward, 
showed  its  effects  upon  the  people.  It  probably  had  more 
effect  owing  to  the  fact  that  there  have  been  so  many 
illustrations  of  the  fulfillment  of  the  prophecy  of  the 
Psalm  among  these  islands.  Rulers  have  been  cast  down, 
humiliated  and  slain,  and  districts  cleaned  of  inhabitants 
following  some  emphatic  violence  to  the  religion  of  Jesus. 
The  kingdom  of  Jesus  has  come,  not  will  come.  The 
heathen  know  it  and  tremble  at  the  divine  manifestations. 
After  this  service  we  had  Sunday  school.  It  too  was  es- 
pecially helpful.  Matt.  3 :1-12  being  the  lesson  which  was 
right  in  line  of  the  preaching  service,  "Repent  for  the 
kingdom  of  heaven  is  at  hand,"  etc.  At  our  afternoon 
service  we  had  a  review  of  the  morning  teaching,  together 
with  the  catechism  on  the  flood.  In  the  evening  it  was 
John  3:35-36,  "He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  hath  ever- 
lasting life,"  etc.,  and  again  later  I  met  the  young  men 
and  spoke  from  1st  John  2 :13-17.  At  every  service  there 
seemed  to  be  special  supplies  given  me,  as  well  as  renew-" 
ed  strength. 

A  LAD'S  PERSEVERANCE 

March  21st,  '95.  On  the  19th  I  sailed  again  in  order 
to  see  about  the  island  we  are  trying  to  buy.  On  the  way 
I  stopped  at  Toloas,  finding  there  a  boy  from  the  Mort- 
locks,  about  seventeen  years  old,  who  wanted  to  come  to 


This  is  Joni,  a  helper  in  the  mission  from  the  first,  and  Senopia,  his 
wife.  The  grown-up  boy  we  named  Edward  Moore,  for  a  dear  brother  in 
the  church  at  Amity,  and  the  baby  is  named  Meri. 
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our  school.  It  seemed  he  had  boarded  the  Star  and  asked 
permission  to  come  on  it  but  was  refused.  Nevertheless  he 
came  on  it  as  far  as  Satoan  where  he  was  put  off.  A  canoe 
coming  this  way  as  far  as  Namaluk,  he  begged  to  come 
with  it.  There  he  found  another  canoe  coming  to  Losap 
and  came  there.  Then  he  got  a  chance  to  come  on  another 
canoe  as  far  as  Toloas  just  before  our  reaching  that  place, 
but  owing  to  fear  they  refused  to  bring  him  further, 
when  our  coming  relieved  his  anxiety.  Is  it  of  God?  I 
trust  it  is.  God  knows  all  the  troubles  the  boy  had  in 
getting  here  and  his  vexations  since  coming,  but  none  of 
these  things  seem  to  have  discouraged  him.  He  seems  very 
grateful  and  spends  much  time  in  prayer.  Both  day 
and  night  he  may  be  seen  coming  out  of  the  church,  hav- 
ing been  by  himself.  It  is  a  good  place  for  private  thought 
and  prayer.  I  well  remember  the  little  church  at  Amity 
where  many  times  I  spent  night  hours  in  communion  with 
God,  climbing  in  at  the  window  as  the  door  was  locked. 
It  was  refreshing  to  be  thus  alone  with  God. 

Later  Mr.  Snelling  writes  of  having  had  another  ac- 
cident, injuring  his  back  and  left  shoulder,  causing  great 
suffering  and  many  weeks  of  enforced  idleness  so  far  as 
active  work  was  concerned.  Having  no  physician,  he 
finally  employed  a  native  massager  who  was  somewhat 
skilful,  and  who  by  frequent  treatments  relieved  the  pain 
and  inflammation,  and  he  was  in  time  restored. 

Again  he  writes  of  great  encouragement  in  the  work. 
The  reports  from  the  Mortlocks  are  inspiring,  every- 
where a  turning  to  the  Lord.  The  schools  are  very  large. 
The  probationers  will  reach  two  hundred,  many  backslid- 
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ers  returned.  This  has  also  reached  Uman  of  this  lagoon. 
The  Lord  will  do  something  here  soon.  He  sustains  us. 
Somebody  must  be  praying  for  us. 

Jan.  4,  '96.  My  heart  was  so  happy  on  this  New 
Year's  day!  It  was  filled  with  peace,  a  token  of  the  com- 
ing year.  I  have  had  an  impression  that  I  would  go  home 
during  this  year,  and  see  my  Saviour  and  the  hosts  in 
glory.  Then  again  I  have  thought  that  the  death  I  ex- 
pect may  not  be  a  death  of  the  body  but  a  more  complete 
dying  to  the  world.  Which  I  should  choose  I  know  not. 
To  depart  and  be  with  Christ  is  undoubtedly  better  for 
me,  apart  from  the  joy  of  beholding  the  face  of  others 
saved  perhaps  through  a  longer  delay  here. 

SEEKING  DIVINE"  GUIDANCE 

I  trust  I  am  not  guided  by  my  own  desires.  I  have 
most  carefully  sought  divine  guidance,  going  against  my 
own  judgment  at  times,  testing,  Gideon  like,  the  indica- 
tions from  God,  lest  I  should  be  mistaken.  Humanly 
speaking,  this  work  is  too  great  for  one  man  or  a  dozen. 
It  would  be  rash  to  venture  in  such  a  holy  work  without 
being  forced  to  it  by  providences  clearly  unmistakable. 
In  seeking  the  presence  of  Jesus  I  find  it  only  in  the 
course  I  am  pursuing.  If  I  am  following  Him  I  am  not 
afraid.  I  feel  that  God  is  with  me.  I  am  aware  that 
others  have  thought  the  same  and  perhaps  have  been 
mistaken.  Nevertheless  my  course  is  clear  to  me  as  far 
as  today  is  concerned.  Tomorrow  I  leave  with  Him.  Two 
weeks  ago  I  made  a  very  happy  translation  of  the  hymn 
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"0  do  not  be  discouraged,  for  Jesus  is  your  friend."  The 
boys  are  delighted  with  it.  They  sing  it  everywhere.  The 
other  night  I  woke  at  two  and  they  were  singing  it  in  one 
house.  The  next  night  at  midnight  the  little  boys  were 
singing  it  softly.  Now  I  hear  them  singing  it  as  they  are 
carrying  coral  for  the  path  below  the  house.  I  also  trans- 
lated and  changed  the  hymn  ''Ring  the  bells  of  heaven" 
into  a  Christmas  hymn,  bringing  in  the  idea  of  Christ 
born  at  Bethlehem,  peace  to  the  world,  and  the  gift  of 
new  life  to  us.  Christmas  eve  the  boys  serenaded  the 
mission  with  the  two  hymns,  also  a  Christmas  carol.  All 
enjoyed  it  very  much. 

AN  EXPERIENCE  AT  SEA 

May  8,  '97.  The  last  of  March  we  sailed  for  the  Mort- 
locks.  We  had  head  winds.  The  equinoxial  storm  burst 
upon  us  and  we  could  not  find  the  islands,  so  we  turned 
for  home.  The  native  pilot  hinted  a  fear  that  we  might 
lose  our  way,  and  it  increased  to  almost  a  certainty.  We 
started  Monday  afternoon,  and  were  beating  about  till 
Saturday  when  we  gave  up  as  lost  on  the  wide  Pacific. 
I  turned  and  saw  a  rainbow.  The  impression  grew  upon 
me  that  God  was  near,  and  I  felt  that  this  experience  was 
to  bring  a  new  realization  of  his  goodness.  We  reefed 
sail  and  soon  came  about  to  the  wind  to  wait  for  morn- 
ing. In  the  meantime  I  was  having  communion  with  the 
Saviour.  The  next  day  we  reached  the  Truk  lagoon,  and 
Monday  reached  home,  with  thankful  hearts.  My  heart 
has  been  filled  with  joy  and  hope  in  Jesus  as  never  before. 


44  A  MEMORIAL 

I  have  since  visited  the  islands  and  rejoiced  in  what  I 
saw.  At  Lukenor  they  are  building  the  largest  and 
strongest  church  building  in  all  Micronesia.  Our  depart- 
ure from  Lukenor  was  accompanied  by  mingled  wailing 
and  songs  of  praise  and  consecration.  About  thirty  boys 
followed  us  on  the  beach  to  the  boat,  and  with  palm 
branches  waving  sang,  ''In  the  cross,  in  the  cross,"  and 
"All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me."  At  times  they  broke 
into  a  wail  and  then  would  rally  again  till  we  were  out 
of  hearing  upon  the  deep.  Some  fishing  canoes  were 
driven  by  a  storm  upon  the  island  of  an  enemy.  They 
could  easily  have  been  destroyed,  but  the  chief  forbade 
his  men  to  do  injury  to  these  enemies,  saying:  "We  have 
pledged  ourselves  to  the  missionary  that  we  want  to  put 
away  our  old  lives,  and  we  must  stand  by  it. ' '  The  story 
of  the  work  on  the  islands  is  the  story  of  a  miracle.  A 
ship  load  of  people  would  like  to  come  up  with  us  to  our 
schools.  Paint  is  given  up.  Tobacco  is  not  used  by  more 
than  ten  persons  throughout  these  islands.  Intoxicating 
drinks  are  used  only  by  one  man  and  he  a  foreigner. 

FELLOWSHIP  WITH  JESUS 

Nov.  '98.  My  being  lost  at  sea  marks  the  beginning 
of  a  new  fellowship  with  Jesus.  I  have  had  priceless  ex- 
periences with  Him  that  money  cannot  purchase.  They 
are  gotten  only  by  suffering  with  Him.  Foreigners  and 
natives  exhort  me  to  stop  going  on  the  ocean  in  a  boat,  so 
far  away,  as  the  danger  is  too  great.  Two  fleets  of  canoes 
got  lost  this  year  on  the  trip  to  the  Mortlocks,  but  found 
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land  again  after  much  suffering.  I  know  the  danger  and 
sail  in  the  fear  of  God,  in  his  service,  and  with  a  sense  of 
His  orders.  I  am  greatly  blessed  in  that  the  Lord  has 
made  me  a  partaker  with  Him  in  -his  kingdom,  having 
shared  the  suffering  with  Him.  0,  blessed  cross,  O  glor- 
ious crown !  I  visited  a  chief  yesterday  who  called  for  a 
teacher.  He  expressed  himself  as  very  happy  at  our  suc- 
cess. No,  Jesus  began  the  work  and  called  the  teachers, 
and  we  simply  went  along  with  Him,  and  I  know  we  are 
going  with  Him  today.  Blessed  be  God,  He  loves  us !  We 
made  a  trip  to  the  islands  last  October  in  our  boat,  and 
returned  with  forty  on  board,  again  we  returned  with 
twenty-seven.  We  are  full  to  repletion,  last  week,  having 
sixty-one  with  us  to  care  for,  and  the  school  numbering 
112.  At  times  I  feel  too  weak  through  work  and  expos- 
ure to  do  much.  This  is  my  tenth  year.  I  feel  that  un- 
less a  change  occurs  soon  I  will  have  to  give  up.  Yet  God 
will  sustain  me.  I  believe  Him.  I  simply  realize  that  this 
earthly  house  is  liable  to  dissolution  at  any  day.  We  have 
been  in  dangers  that  make  one's  flesh  creep  over  one's 
bones.  We  are  very  tired.  Mrs.  Snelling  needs  relief  in 
some  way.  It  is  work  and  no  escape.  I  am  not  complain- 
ing. Praise  God  that  he  has  given  us  so  much  to  do,  and 
that  he  has  helped  us  so  mightily!  We  are  also  in  the 
midst  of  war.  Seven  have  been  killed  belonging  to  this 
district  and  at  least  two  on  the  other  side.  God  rules  in 
the  nations.  The  second  Psalm  must  be  fulfilled.  It  is 
the  missionaries'  war  song.  "Thou  shalt  break  them  as 
with  a  rod  of  iron,  thou  shalt  dash  them  in  pieces  like  a 
potter's  vessel.  Ask  of  me  and  I  shall  give  thee  the  heath- 
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en  for  thine  inheritance  and  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 
earth  for  thy  possession."  At  present  the  church  and 
people  are  being  tried.  The  young  men  are  off  watching 
the  boundaries  day  and  night.  We  have  eleven  families 
with  us  that  want  to  be  sent  as  teachers. 

A  TRIP  ON  A  STEAMER 

Dec.  12,  '98.  I  am  on  board  the  steamer  "Queen  of 
the  Isles"  on  my  way  to  the  west  about  150  miles  to  Luk, 
Poloat  and  other  islands.  Four  families  are  with  me  to 
remain  as  teachers  of  the  good  word  of  Jesus.  The  cap- 
tain is  very  kind  in  taking  us  on  his  vessel.  Oh,  this  is 
so  much  better  than  the  boat !  How  thankful  I  am  and 
must  ever  be  for  the  Lord's  kindness  to  me.  It  is  not  cer- 
tain that  the  outcome  will  be  as  we  desire,  yet  we  hope 
and  pray  that  only  what  Jesus  approves  will  be  accom- 
plished. 

Later. — We  left  the  four  families  in  the  islands.  It 
did  not  suit  the  captain  very  well  to  take  teachers  out 
there.  He  thwarted  me  when  he  could.  I  saw  through 
it.  The  people  there  are  wild  for  tobacco.  He  filled  his 
vessel  with  cocoanuts  at  ten  for  a  stick  of  tobacco  the 
size  of  a  pencil,  and  the  cocoanuts  were  delivered  on  the 
vessel  for  that  price.  Teachers  will  spoil  that  kind  of 
business  for  him.  It  made  me  very  sad  to  see  their  pas- 
sion for  tobacco.  Not  a  fish-hook  or  any  other  article 
was  called  for;  tobacco  straight.  The  trip  rested  me  very 
much.  There  are  some  indications  that  I  may  go  home, 
and  yet  now  the  work  is  picking  up,  and  is  so  promising, 
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I  want  to  stay  and  drink  in  some  of  the  results  of  long 
labor  and  prayer.  When  the  work  was  unpromising  I 
could  not  leave  because  of  the  greater  need  at  such  a  time, 
of  labor,  watchfulness  and  prayer.  What  a  time  for  an 
evangelist  to  labor  here,  and  such  a  golden  harvest !  I  do 
not  feel  equal  to  the  opportunity. 

A  GREAT  REVIVAL 

In  the  year  1896  the  other  missionaries  who  had  join- 
ed the  mission  at  Anapauo  moved  the  mission  to  another 
island  for  greater  healthfulness,  there  being  much  ma- 
laria there,  but  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Snelling,  whose  connection 
with  the  Missionary  Board  had  been  severed,  remained 
there  as  independent  missionaries,  receiving  no  salary, 
and  only  such  support  as  the  natives  could  furnish ;  but 
the  work  seemed  to  grow  in  interest  and  in  power. 

Mrs.  Snelling  gives  this  account  of  the  great  revival. 
The  first  of  January,  1899,  Mr.  Snelling  asked,  what  can 
we  do  more  than  we  have  done  in  the  past,  to  help  this 
people?  He  said  he  had  thought  of  organizing  a  Christ- 
ian Endeavor  society.  So  he  invited  the  young  men  to 
meet  in  our  sitting  room  and  after  a  season  of  prayer  he 
told  them  his  plan  and  explained  about  the  society,  and 
what  would  be  expected  of  them.  All  were  eager  to  join, 
so  he  organized  a  society.  This  was  the  beginning  of  a 
great  revival.  For  the  next  six  months  or  a  year  there 
was  earnest  praying  such  as  had  not  been  before.  Mr. 
Snelling  spent  whole  days  and  nights  in  fasting  and  in 
prayer.  Work  was  laid  aside.  The  Christian  men  gather- 
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ed  at  the  mission  sometimes  with  Mr.  Snelling  in  his 
study  and  sometimes  by  themselves  in  the  boys'  house. 
At  nearly  every  meeting  some  one  would  decide  for 
Christ.  At  the  Sabbath  morning  services  several  would 
take  the  stand.  Our  church  was  crowded.  The  Holy 
Spirit  was  in  the  word  in  converting  power  and  "there 
were  added  to  the  church  daily  such  as  would  be  saved." 
The  air  became  purer,  heathen  darkness  seemed  to  melt 
away,  everything  was  changed.  I  recall  one  afternoon 
especially  when  some  of  the  Christian  men  were  with  Mr. 
Snelling  in  his  study  praying.  I  went  upstairs  and  as  I 
reached  the  top,  the  hall  seemed  filled  with  God's  pres- 
ence. It  was  so  manifest  that  I  felt  I  must  step  softly  and 
with  reverence  bow  my  head.  It  was  a  wonderful  ex- 
perience. In  the  month  of  March  Mr.  Snelling  was  called 
to  go  to  the  Mortlocks.  A  tidal  wave  had  swept  over 
Lukenor  and  destroyed  everything  and  the  people  were 
starving.  Our  people  loaded  our  boat  "Amanau"  (Sal- 
vation) with  food,  and  Monday  evening  they  started — 
two  members  of  the  Endeavor  Society  going  with  them — 
all  would  have  gone  had  the  boat  been  large  enough  and 
they  been  permitted.  After  reaching  Lukenor  it  was  de- 
cided that  Mr.  Snelling  should  remain  and  visit  other 
stations  while  the  boat  should  return  to  Truk  in  the  care 
of  native  helpers,  Manassa  and  Joney.  The  latter  preach- 
ed on  Sunday  to  a  crowded  house.  After  the  sermon  he 
asked  if  there  was  any  one  present  who  wanted  to  be- 
come a  Christian.  There  was  no  response,  but  there  was 
a  stillness  as  of  death.  I  asked  them  to  sing  "Come  to 
Jesus;"  everybody  sang.  At  the  close  of  the  hymn  after 
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a  few  more  earnest  words,  five  or  six  arose.  Then  we 
sang  "Today  the  Saviour  Calls,"  then  that  old  hymn, 
"Come  ye  Sinners  Poor  and  Needy,"  then  after  a  few 
more  words  of  invitation  there  came  responses  from  all 
over  the  house.  Forty  from  one  district,  ten  from  an- 
other, eight  from  another  and  five  from  another;  sixty- 
three  in  all,  who  wished  to  leave  their  old  lives  of  heath- 
enism and  become  Christians.  It  was  a  season  to  be  re- 
membered. Sunday  school  followed,  then  services  at  3 :00 
p.  m.,  and  again  at  5 :00,  at  which  five  more  signified  their 
wish  to  become  Christians.  After  all  these  meetings  the 
people  were  not  satisfied,  but  wanted  to  go  to  the  mission 
premises  and  have  a  meeting  in  the  boy's  house.  At  first 
I  thought  it  not  wise,  but  a  second  thought  was,  some  soul 
may  be  saved  by  it.  So  I  said  let  those  who  live  near 
come,  but  those  from  other  districts  would  better  go  home 
before  dark.  The  school  room  was  nearly  filled,  nearly 
everyone  took  part  and  it  was  a  glorious  meeting.  We 
learned  afterward  that  Mr.  Snelling  was  fasting  and 
praying  for  us  at  this  time,  in  the  Mortlocks,  and  I  believe 
God  answered  his  prayers.  The  next  week  Mr.  Snelling 
returned,  bringing  some  boys  for  the  training  school.  He 
was  very  weak,  but  in  a  few  days  regained  his  strength. 

AN  ALL  DAY  MEETING 

Soon  after  this  we  had  an  all-day  meeting,  the  dis- 
tricts where  we  had  teachers  joining  with  us.  All  brought 
their  own  food  so  that  none  should  go  hungry,  yet  very 
little  was  eaten,  Mr.  Snelling  and  I  fasting  as  was  often 
our  custom.  There  was  the  usual  morning  service  at  six 
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o'clock,  then  meeting  at  nine,  at  which  after  the  sermon 
forty  couples  were  married  in  the  "Lamalam"  meaning 
' '  the  Christian  religion  way, ' '  though  some  were  old  gray 
haired  men  and  women  who  had  lived  together  perhaps 
thirty  or  forty  years  and  had  children  and  grand-children. 
It  was  a  touching  scene.  After  the  marriage  ceremony 
we  had  an  experience  meeting  at  which  each  candidate 
for  baptism  and  church  membership  spoke.  Meeting 
closed  about  twelve  to  give  a  chance  for  lunch  and  at  one 
all  gathered  again.  After  a  brief  sermon  came  the  bap- 
tism of  adults,  and  than  Mr.  Snelling  said,  "Now  you 
people  have  given  yourselves  to  God,  and  been  baptized 
into  His  church,  what  are  you  going  to  do  for  your  child- 
en?"  The  question  went  home  to  their  hearts  and  fathers 
and  mothers  came  to  the  altar  bringing  their  children  to 
have  them  baptized.  It  brought  the  tears  to  our  eyes.  I 
shall  never  forget  that  scene.  God  seemed  very  near. 
After  the  baptism  came  the  communion  service.  The  house 
was  crowded,  and  many  were  standing  about  the  door. 
The  meeting  closed  at  five  and  some  went  home,  but  at  six 
we  met  again,  Mr.  Snelling  taking  the  men  in  the  church, 
and  I  the  women  in  the  school  house.  At  the  men 's  meet- 
ing two  young  men  offered  themselves  to  go  to  the  west 
as  teachers.  After  reading  a  part  of  the  Second  Chapter 
of  Acts,  I  gave  a  short  talk,  and  then  all  were  ready  to 
speak  a  word  for  Jesus.  We  felt  so  filled  with  the  won- 
derful love  of  Jesus  that  we  could  hardly  refrain  from 
shouting.  It  seemed  impossible  to  close  the  meeting. 
There  was  not  much  sleeping  on  the  mission  premises  that 
night,  and  Mr.  Snelling  spent  the  night  alone  with  God. 
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Meetings  were  held  all  night  by  the  people,  the- 
men  gathering  in  some  of  the  houses  by  themselves,  and 
the  women  in  others.  The  next  morning  there  was  a  meet- 
ing at  which  Mr.  Snelling  spoke  of  a  plan  he  had  in  mind. 
It  was  for  Manassa,  our  helper,  to  take  our  boat  "Aman- 
au"  (Salvation)  and  a  load  of  Christian  men  from  differ- 
ent districts  and  visit  the  islands  to  the  west  of  us.  Every 
Christian  man  wanted  to  go.  Sixteen  were  selected  and 
after  a  season  of  prayer  they  started.  They  spent  sev- 
eral days  visiting  the  islands  and  telling  of  the  new  re- 
ligion, and  returned  full  of  zeal  for  the  Lord's  service. 
The  people  on  the  islands  were  much  impressed  and  said, 
"There  must  be  something  in  the  Lamalam"  (Christian 
religion)  for  see  those  people  who  used  to  be  always  at 
war  with  each  other,  now  they  have  come  together  from 
each  district  on  the  "Lamalam"  plan  to  visit  us.  It  must 
be  the  new  religion  that  has  made  this  wonderful  change." 

MR.  SNELLING 'S  ACCOUNT 

Of  this  revival  season  Mr.  Snelling  writes:  This  is- 
land is  opening  up  to  Jesus'  work.  I  can  hardly  keep  ac- 
count of  the  victories,  old,  middle  aged  and  young  are 
coming  out  on  the  Lord's  side.  Two  young  men  called  on 
a  man  unable  to  attend  church  because  of  sickness.  They 
talked  and  prayed  with  him.  He  expressed  a  desire  to 
become  a  Christian,  then  took  his  tobacco  and  flung  it 
outside  as  a  token  of  his  determination  to  give  up  all  for 
Jesus.  The  same  in  general  is  witnessed  in  other  dis- 
tricts. 0,  I  pray  for  the  deliverance  of  this  people  from 
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the  awful  bondage  into  which  they  have  been  born,  and 
to  which  they  so  ignorantly  have  yielded  themselves, 
perhaps  because  no  one  was  nigh  to  help  them.  I  want 
to  labor  more  faithfully,  ten  times  over,  for  the  victory 
of  the  gospel  in  these  islands.  The  heathen  people  are 
very  much  stirred  up  because  so  many  are  leaving  their 
ranks,  and  because  laws  are  being  made  and  enforced 
against  sin.  The  white  traders  too,  are  boiling  at  the 
prospect,  they  see  such  a  check  to  their  sinful  ways.  They 
are  worse  than  the  heathen.  I  never  felt  so  secure  since 
coming  to  these  islands.  I  am  afraid  lest  I  become  too 
contented  and  so  leave  some  outside  to  perish.  God  for- 
bid such  a  thing.  May  He  grant  us  still  greater  service 
the  coming  year.  I  dread  very  much  going  out  in  my 
boat  because  of  the  sickness  and  exposure  to  winds  and 
rains.  Yet  I  rejoice  to  have  a  part  in  the  work  on  other 
islands.  I  feel  less  like  going  home  as  I  see  the  solid  char- 
acter of  the  work  of  God  around  us.  It  brings  real  con- 
tentment. 

July  13th,  '99.  Yesterday  we  received  66  into  the 
church  on  confession.  Six  others  were  restored.  None 
have  been  lost  to  us  during  these  months.  Seventeen  child- 
ren were  baptized.  Fifteen  couples  were  married  "in  the 
gospel  way,"  and  even  the  little  babies  in  the  arms  of 
their  parents  looked  up  at  me  with  happy  faces,  as  though 
they  too  enjoyed  being  adopted  into  the  family  of  Jesus. 

THE  ENDEAVOR  SOCIETY 

We  have  enlarged  the  plan  of  the  young  men's 
Christian  Endeavor  Society  so  as  to  take  in  the  older  men 
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who  wished  to  join  and  engage  in  similar  work.  We  now 
call  it  "The  Men's  C.  E.  Society."  It  has  been  a  great 
power,  its  influence  deep,  prevading  all  lines  of  work. 
They  have  committees  for  inviting  people  to  church. 
These  go  out  during  the  week.  Also  for  visiting  the  sick, 
looking  after  absent  members,  and  for  Sunday  school 
work.  While  I  was  away  they  organized  committees  for 
police  service,  watching  at  night  and  reporting  if  any 
wickedness  was  discovered.  A  gift  from  some  of  my  home 
church  came  yesterday  which  did  my  heart  good,  not  that 
I  am  in  want  of  comforts  for  the  body,  but  it  was  a  token 
of  sympathy  that  my  heart  cries  out  for.  I  have  been  con- 
sidering cutting  down  our  work  a  little,  owing  to  failure 
of  supplies,  but  I  take  the  check  as  a  token  from  the  Lord 
that  we  must  keep  up  courage.  The  work  enlarges  in 
marvelous  ways.  I  find  it  difficult  to  enlarge  my  heart 
as  fast  as  the  work  grows.  I  do  not  dare  to  tell  you  the 
salaries  of  these  teachers.  They  have  to  go  out  relying  on 
God  for  the  supply  of  their  needs,  but  they  are  doing  a 
noble  work  and  getting  rich  in  their  heavenly  account.  I 
am  always  happy  to  greet  these  workers.  They  have  a 
grand,  almost  holy  expression  on  their  faces.  How  won- 
derful is  Jesus,  who  only  can  bring  about  such  trans- 
formations !  In  these  days  I  am  seeing  my  mistake  in  not 
always  having  a  forgiving  spirit.  I  weep  over  my  hardness 
of  heart  in  the  past.  I  see  my  sins.  I  thought  I  was  doing 
right  in  standing  for  justice,  when  I  thought  I  had  been 
wronged,  forgetting  that  God  would  justify  me  in  the 
end  if  I  was  doing  his  will.  I  am  seeking  forgiveness  for 
the  past,  and  bless  God  for  his  love  to  me. 
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THE  WOMEN'S  C.  E.  SOCIETY 

Mrs.  Snelling  writes:  The  women  wanted  to  be  or- 
ganized into  a  society,  like  the  men,  so  that  they  might  be 
sent  out  to  work  for  their  heathen  sisters  in  the  near-by 
districts.  So  we  organized  with  forty  members,  though 
only  about  half  were  at  that  time  capable  of  going  out  to 
instruct  others.  They  would  come  to  the  six  o  'clock  morn- 
ing meeting  without  any  breakfast,  then  to  our  house  for 
a  short  season  of  prayer  and  instruction,  then  would  start 
out  in  groups  of  six  or  eight,  perhaps  taking  a  little  lunch 
with  them,  and  spend  the  day  visiting  from  house  to 
house,  reading,  talking  and  praying  with  the  women.  On 
their  return  they  would  report  their  success  or  trials. 
Once  a  month  both  societies  met  together  in  the  church 
with  us.  It  was  inspiring  to  hear  them  give  their  reports. 
These  people  become  earnest  workers. 

A  CHRISTMAS  GATHERING 

Before  Christmas  (Mrs.  Snelling  continues)  I  had 
ninety-five  children  in  the  Primary  Sunday  school.  Mr. 
S.  had  translated  the  hymn  "Pull  for  the  Shore,  Sailor," 
and  we  taught  it  to  the  scholars.  They  sang  it  with  a  will, 
and  as  they  sang  "Pull  for  the  shore"  each  one  being  sup- 
plied with  a  little  oar  would  swing  it  as  though  paddling 
in  the  sea.  This  they  enjoyed  but  when  some  natives  who 
did  not  understand  saw  it,  and  thought  it  some  Sort  of  a 
dance,  it  was  given  up  and  only  the  hands  used  for  mo- 
tion. Christmas  day  was  a  great  rally  day.  The  people 
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came  from  ten  districts,  bringing  their  food  with  them ; 
no  less  than  eight  or  nine  hundred  in  all.  Our  large 
church  was  filled  to  overflowing  with  men,  and  Mr.  Snell- 
ing  conducted  service.  The  women  more  than  filled  the 
school  house,  sitting  on  the  floor,  literally  packed,  so  that 
there  was  no  room  for  my  chair  and  I  had  to  stand.  I 
read  and  told  the  story  of  the  first  Christmas,  the  birth 
of  the  Saviour  in  Bethlehem,  the  angel's  song  of  "peace 
on  earth,  good  will  to  men,"  etc.  Several  songs  were  sung 
and  the  meeting  closed  about  noon.  Then  the  food  was 
brought  out  and  the  chief  of  each  district  divided  his  por- 
tion among  his  people,  sitting  in  groups  on  the  grass.  It 
was  five  o'clock  when  all  had  left  for  their  homes  and  Mr. 
Snelling  and  I  were  at  liberty  to  go  to  our  home  for  our 
dinner  and  supper  together.  We  had  cold  mashed  pota- 
toes and  raw  onions,  and  a  plain  cake.  You,  dear  friends 
in  America,  may  think  this  a  strange  dinner  for  Christ- 
mas, but  I  assure  you  it  was  a  treat  to  us.  A  Japanese 
schooner  had  been  there  the  week  before  and  the  captain 
had  given  us  some  potatoes  and  onions  and  we  had  bought 
some  more,  and  they  were  a  pleasant  change  from  native 
food.  That  night  we  were  very  tired  but  happy.  I  think 
it  was  the  best  Christmas  I  ever  spent.  Everybody  seemed 
to  enjoy  it.  and  best  of  all  God  was  with  us.  It  was  won- 
derful to  see  those  people  from  the  districts  all  about  us, 
who  only  a  few  months  before  were  enemies  and  constant- 
ly at  war  with  each  other,  now  sitting  together  in  peace 
and  engaging  in  the  worship  of  the  one  great  Father.  It 
was  the  influence  of  that  blessed  revival. 

Jan.  25th,  1900,  Mr.  Snelling  writes:     This  has  been 
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a  month  of  spiritual  rain.  The  work  on  other  islands  has 
been  fruitful  and  at  home  we  are  having  constant  showers 
of  blessing.  Thus  far  this  month  nineteen  have  asked  to 
be  received  on  probation.  At  prayer  meeting  yesterday 
over  seventy  men  and  eighty  women  were  present.  At 
our  six  o'clock  morning  meeting  one  hundred  were  pres- 
ent. A  marvelous  work  is  going  on.  There  are  at  least 
fifty  young  men  here,  many  of  them  eager  for  the  work, 
but  needing  further  instruction.  I  see  the  opportunity 
and  also  my  lack  of  strength.  Many  of  them  would  glad- 
ly go  into  the  work  as  teachers  on  the  terms  of  daily 
bread  as  Jesus  supplied  it,  going  everywhere  to  the  dis- 
tance of  hundreds  of  miles.  It  is  the  same  on  other  is- 
lands. Young  men  are  to  the  front  everywhere.  My  heart 
is  so  full  of  praise  that  many  times  I  feel  like  those  engine 
boilers  that  tremble  with  the  pressure  inside.  0,  this  love 
of  Jesus  that  passeth  knowledge.  It  is  marvelous ! 

Later  he  writes:  This  morning's  service  was  a  meet- 
ing of  blessing.  Seven  desired  to  unite  with  God's  peo- 
ple. Over  325  were  present,  and  299  remained  to  Sunday 
school.  Jesus  alone  can  take  possession  of  men's  heart 
after  this  fashion.  The  total  number  for  this  month  de- 
siring to  unite  with  the  church  is  28.  Yesterday  and  to- 
day there  were  times  when  the  spirit  seemed  to  descend 
like  a  shower  on  the  assembly.  I  seem  to  be  approaching 
nearer  to  God  month  by  month.  I  have  felt  as  though  in 
His  immediate  presence.  The  president  of  our  young 
men's  C.  E.  Society  is  a  fine  young  man.  He  has  more  in- 
fluence than  any  one  in  all  these  islands  within  a  radius 
of  two  hundred  miles.  His  word  is  reliable  everywhere. 
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The  other  day  he  said  to  me,  "When  you  call  on  us  for 
any  work  we  all  want  to  rush  right  into  it,  but  I  find  that 
some  of  us  are  not  fit.  The  Holy  Spirit  is  grieved  because 
of  some  hidden  fault,  and  so  we  are  all  hindered  by  such 
ones  in  our  company."  At  church  Sunday  several  men 
expressed  a  desire  to  become  Christians  and  one  man,  a 
chief  over  sixty  years  of  age,  said,  "In  two  weeks  I  will 
be  with  you."  He  has  been  attending  church  quite  regu- 
larly. Our  communion  season  is  approaching.  I  fail  in 
heart  at  the  thought  of  examining  again  personally  all  of 
these  that  are  preparing  for  baptism.  My  heart  is  as  much 
stirred  by  the  truths  I  am  preaching  as  are  the  hearts  of 
the  people.  God,  through  the  Spirit,  seems  to  be  reveal- 
ing His  truth  in  more  vivid  light,  so  that  my  soul  cries  out 
with  delight.  Friday  night  about  thirty-five  men  pledged 
themselves  to  pray  that  night  for  souls.  They  met  on  Sat- 
urday, both  morning  and  afternoon,  and  at  break  of  day 
on  Sunday  I  heard  men's  voices  singing  softly  and  pray- 
ing in  the  boy's  house.  This  continued  with  little  inter- 
ruption till  church  service.  I  never  before  felt  so  great 
an  unction  of  the  Holy  Spirit  while  preaching.  Both  fore- 
noon and  afternoon  the  power  was  felt.  Eighteen  persons 
rose  for  prayers.  The  same  was  true  at  a  meeting  two 
miles  away,  conducted  by  a  young  teacher,  and  some  of 
those  interested  were  formerly  most  hostile  to  the  work. 
At  our  communion  service  last  week  all  hearts  were  deep- 
ly stirred.  I  felt,  with  Paul,  that  my  dying  daily  was 
bringing  life  to  others.  I  am  driven  to  fasting  and  prayer 
for  this  people — frequently  going  without  food  for  twenty- 
four  hours  and  spending  nearly  the  whole  night  in  prayer 
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and  God  reveals  himself  to  me  graciously.  There  is  deep 
conviction  for  sin  and  crying  to  God  for  pardon  among 
the  people,  and  Satan  is  busy  too  seeking  to  lure  men 
away  from  the  truth,  so  that  while  hopeful  we  are  also 
anxious.  The  young  men  are  now  having  a  meeting.  I 
hear  them  singing,  soft  and  rich,  "I  will  sing  of  my  Re- 
deemer," (all  parts).  "There  shall  be  Showers  of  Bless- 
ing," "0,  do  not  be  Discouraged."  and  others. 

July  2nd,  1900.  After  the  rain  comes  drought.  This 
is  often  true  in  nature,  and  no  less  so  in  spiritual  things. 
The  enemy  is  alert  stirring  up  various  evils  and  sins. 
Some  yield  to  the  old  nature,  and  we  are  tried,  yet  in  most 
we  see  the  real  work  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

Later. — I  have  been  laid  by  for  awhile,  having  again 
injured  my  back  by  too  heavy  work  on  a  new  building, 
but  the  forces  of  evil  as  well  as  good  have  been  at  work. 
There  is  a  strife  among  some  for  the  "chief  seats,"  just 
as  there  is  at  home  in  politics,  still  there  is  manifest  in 
the  lives  of  the  converts  a  great  transforming  work  of 
grace. 

REMOVAL  TO  ANOTHER  ISLAND 

In  the  year  1901  the  island  Tatu  or  Farik.  seven  miles 
from  their  present  station,  was  secured  from  the  German 
Governor,  located  at  Ponape.  For  years  the  mission  had 
been  trying  to  get  possession,  but  had  been  hindered  by 
others  who  coveted  the  same  treasure.  It  was  a  small  un- 
inhabited island  of  from  250  to  300  acres,  with  good  an- 
chorage for  boats,  good  soil,  with  an  abundance  of  cocoa- 
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nut  trees,  bread  fruit  and  bananas.  It  was  thought  if  they 
could  take  their  schools  to  that  island  where  the  pupils 
would  be  free  from  the  influences  of  heathenism  around 
them,  they  might  more  easily  be  led  in  the  right  way.  So 
the  island  seemed  to  them  to  come  as  a  gift  from  God  to 
their  work.  There  were  three  hills  on  the  island.  On  the 
south  hill  they  put  up  their  house  (removed  in  sections 
from  the  former  station)  and  also  the  school  buildings. 
This  hill  commanded  a  beautiful  view  of  the  ocean  in  ev- 
ery direction.  They  hoped  to  make  the  island  sufficiently 
productive  to  cover  the  expenses  of  the  mission.  2200 
cocoanut  trees  were  planted  by  the  men  and  boys,  nearly 
all  of  which  lived.  In  time  they  raised  garden  vegetables 
such  as  sweet  corn,  beans,  tomatoes,  squash,  sweet  pota- 
toes and  radishes,  but  Irish  potatoes  and  onions  did  not 
do  well.  This  work  was  a  help  to  the  boys  as  it  taught 
them  many  things  of  which  they  were  ignorant.  Mrs. 
Snelling  superintended  the  garden  work  so  as  to  save  Mr. 
Snelling's  time  for  more  important  work,  for,  she  said, 
"We  were  there  to  lift  up  the  people  and  bring  them  to 
Jesus,  and  eating  was  always  a  secondary  matter." 

Frequent  visits  were  made  to  the  old  station  and  out- 
lying districts.  Of  one  of  these  visits  Mrs.  Snelling  wrote : 
Mr.  Snelling  visited  the  stations  of  the  Truk  Lagoon, 
numbering  ten;  was  gone  nearly  two  weeks.  Everywhere 
he  went  God  had  prospered  the  work.  He  baptized  85 
persons.  His  food  during  this  trip  was  kasava,  the  root 
of  a  large  plant,  sometimes  weighing  twenty  or  twenty- 
five  pounds.  This,  when  properly  prepared,  was  very  pal- 
atable and  nourishing,  resembling  tapioca  or  corn  starch, 
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Avas  easily  prepared,  and  often  served  as  a  breakfast  food. 
During  these  years  we  lived  mostly  on  native  food  such  as 
bread-fruit,  cocoanuts,  tara,  apout,  yams,  mangoes, 
limes  and  bananas.  I  like  the  native  food,  but  Mr.  Snell- 
ing  does  not  relish  it  so  well,  and  often  eats  very  little, 
but  makes  no  complaint.  Sometimes  our  supply  from  the 
home  land  would  get  very  low.  At  one  time  we  had  only 
a  quart  of  flour  in  the  house  for  several  weeks.  This  I 
was  keeping  so  that  if  he  should  get  sick  I  could  make 
him  a  little  bread.  One  evening  when  one  of  my  girls  and 
I  were  getting  supper  Mr.  Snelling  came  in  Avith  a  sack 
of  flour  on  his  shoulder,  saying  he  had  been  to  the  groc- 
ery. He  put  it  down,  went  to  the  porch,  and  brought  in 
another.  The  girl  asked,  where  did  it  come  from?  I  said 
God  has  sent  it  to  us.  Mr.  S.  told  us  that  a  trading 
schooner  had  arrived  from  San  Francisco.  The  captain 
had  been  first  mate  on  the  Morning  Star  when  we  came 
out,  and  knew  us.  One  of  the  traders  on  the  island,  a 
Frenchman,  went  to  the  ship  and  said  to  the  captain, 
"What  do  you  mean  staying  away  so  long  when  we  trad- 
ers are  all  out  of  food?"  The  captain  replied,  "never 
mind  you  traders;  how  is  Mr.  Snelling  getting  along?" 
The  reply  was,  he  too,  is  out  of  flour  and  has  nothing  but 
native  food.  So  the  captain  told  the  mate  to  go  doAvn  to 
the  hold  of  the  ship  and  get  two  sacks  of  flour,  and  told 
the  trader  to  put  it  into  his  boat  and  bring  it  to  us.  I  am 
sure  it  was  God  who  put  it  into  the  captain's  heart  to  give 
us  this  flour,  for  in  so  many  ways  he  provided  for  us  in 
our  needs.  You  ask  of  the  flowers  here.  There  are  many 
varieties  of  small  floAvers,  but  only  two  of  roses,  but  we 
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have  beautiful  oleanders,  both  pink  and  white,  which 
grow  to  the  size  of  small  trees.  We  have  not  been  suc- 
cessful in  bringing  plants  across  the  water,  nor  in  raising 
them  from  seed,  as  the  seed  seems  to  spoil  on  the  way. 

Mr.  Snelling  writes  from  the  new  island.  We  are 
busy  putting  up  our  buildings,  also  harvesting  the  bread- 
fruit, 3,300  have  been  gathered  and  stored  for  future  use. 
The  Lord  helps  us  in  every  way.  I  have  no  doubt  but  he 
will  provide  everything  needed  for  the  work  he  wants  us 
to  do.  I  hope  to  realize  some  of  my  earlier  plans  carried 
out  on  this  island.  Our  western  ways  and  habits  are  far 
removed  from  this  people.  I  want  to  adapt  our  methods 
so  as  to  mould  their  lives  aright.  I  am  not  concerned 
whether  it  be  wholly  school  work  in  English.  German  or 
native  language,  or,  as  formerly,  church  and  school  work 
combined,  if  it  only  developes  them  aright.  I  think  you 
would  enjoy  a  season  of  rest,  or  of  labor  on  these  islands. 
True  there  may  be  some  perils.  Only  last  week  I  learned 
of  one  narrow  escape  from  being  killed.  It  was  three 
years  ago  when  I  was  visiting  an  island  and  guns  were 
pointed  at  me,  but  caught  and  turned  back  by  friendly 
parties.  I  was  not  aware  of  it  at  the  time,  but  felt  that 
my  life  was  in  danger.  At  the  same  island  I  learned  that 
there  was  a  plot  to  kill  me  and  my  crew  and  seize  our  boat 
for  fighting  purposes.  This  was  frustrated  by  friends.  So 
the  Lord  protected  us.  Last  week  a  fleet  of  ten  canoes 
with  seventy  men  visited  us  from  our  old  station,  bring- 
ing us  a  feast  and  saying  they  were  anxious  to  see  us,  for 
they  loved  us.  Again  I  am  happy  in  teaching,  scholars 
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coming  so  that  we  cannot  erect  buildings  fast  enough  for 
them. 


I  have  just  been  reckoning  up  the  expenses  for  the 
year  and  find  it  a  little  short  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  dol- 
lars. This  for  twelve  teachers  and  their  families,  our- 
selves, and  four  families  and  eleven  boys  and  girls  with 
us.  This  is  for  supplies  from  outside.  So  you  see  we  are 
almost  self-supporting ;  only  ten  dollars  of  this  came  from 
outside  the  mission.  Are  we  discouraged?  "I  will  sing 
you  a  song  of  that  beautiful  land,"  and  my  wife  will  join 
in  with  me  too.  Ah,  blessed  Jesus,  a  hundred  fold  is  the 
promise,  but  I  have  nothing  to  claim.  The  claims  are  all 
paid  in  advance.  I  bow  my  head  in  shame  when  I  think 
of  my  unworthiness  but  when  I  think  what  Jesus  has  done, 
my  soul  rises  up  in  songs  of  praise.  We  are  not  suffering, 
just  humiliated  as  Jesus  was,  you  know. 

Aug.  8,  '03.  We  are  laboring  on,  with  an  increasing 
work.  We  are  building  three  new  houses  for  our  families, 
and  more  are  anxious  to  come.  This  school  work  is  our 
stronghold.  It  means  hard  blows  against  heathenism. 
We  have  a  choice  company  of  young  people  with  us,  a 
tried  lot.  We  have  great  hope  for  solid  results  when  these 
go  out  into  the  work.  A  few  weeks  ago  all  our  buildings 
were  crowded  with  people  who  had  come  for  a  season  of 
refreshing.  Our  little  church  building  was  filled  and  a 
lar^e  number  came  after  the  last  meeting  was  over.  The 
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Spirit  was  with  us  in  opening  up  the  truth  and  dividing 
it  to  each  as  they  had  need. 

"We  are  waiting,  we  are  watching, 

For  the  glorious  dawn  of  day." 
This  is  my  Patmos.     Take  me  not  away  till  the  Be- 
loved calls  for  me  to  go. 

Mr.  Snelling's  last  letter  was  written  March  3,  1905. 
In  it  he  speaks  of  the  probability  that  they  might  lose  the 
island  through  the  claims  of  other  parties,  but  believes 
the  Lord  will  see  to  the  work.  He  says,  We  expect  some 
Testaments  from  Germany  through  the  German  Christian 
Endeavor  Society  whose  general  secretary  has  secured 
some  for  us,  with  the  aid  of  friends.  I  have  had  some  very 
clear  manifestations  of  Jesus  in  my  life,  especially  in  the 
night  meditations.  Yet  how  far  short  I  come  of  living 
the  plainest  teachings  of  our  Lord.  Our  health  is  fair, 
not  so  robust  as  formerly.  Mrs.  Snelling  is  not  so  well, 
but  she  does  a  great  amount  of  work.  I  wish  I  could, do 
as  she  does.  It  takes  a  great  deal  of  praying  in  these  days 
but  we  are  laboring  on  in  the  service.  My  heart  is  going 
through  a  deep  experience.  It  seems  like  a  new  conver- 
sion of  some  parts  in  my  soul  not  hitherto  wholly  poss- 
essed by  Jesus.  It  is  a  sweet,  quiet,  comforting  indwell- 
ing of  our  Lord.  God  is  good.  In  the  love  of  Jesus. 

Yours,  ALFRED  SNELLING. 

THE  LAST  VOYAGE 

The  story  of  Mr.  Snelling's  last  trip  is  thus  told  by 
Mrs.  Snelling.  On  the  13th  of  March,  1905,  Mr.  Snelling 
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left  home  on  his  boat  "Amanau"  to  visit  the  islands  to 
the  west,  taking  with  him  the  old  Christian  chief  of  one 
of  the  islands,  who  was  here  and  wished  to  return  home, 
also  two  teachers  for  the  islands  and  others,  making  six- 
teen or  seventeen  on  board ;  expecting  to  be  away  a  week 
and  a  half  or  two  weeks.  At  the  time  we  began  to  expect 
him  home  a  terrible  storm  came  up.  I  lay  in  my  bed  list- 
ening to  the  wind  and  driving  rain,  the  peals  of  thunder 
and  the  roar  of  the  sea,  all  the  time  praying  for  the  safety 
of  the  dear  ones,  when  suddenly  above  the  roar  I  seemed 
to  hear  Alfred's  voice  calling  me:  Libbie!  Libbie! 
Libbie !  each  time  louder  than  before.  I  sprang  up  say- 
ing, Is  that  you,  Alfred,  have  you  come?  There  was  no 
answer.  I  repeated  it  but  the  noise  of  the  elements  was 
the  only  reply  and  I  then  knew  that  Alfred  was  in  danger. 

There  was  little  sleep  that  night,  but  constant  prayer 
for  the  absent  ones.  The  storm  raged  for  three  days,  un- 
til Saturday,  when  it  ceased  and  all  was  calm  and  bright 
again.  We  watched  for  the  boat.  The  boys  would  climb 
the  tallest  trees  and  look  far  out  at  sea,  hoping  to  catch 
a  glimpse  of  the  returning  boat,  but  the  days  glided  into 
weeks  and  the  weeks  into  months  and  it  came  not.  About 
the  middle  of  June  as  we  were  in  our  afternoon  prayer- 
meeting  one  day,  we  saw  the  aged  chief  from  Unan  ap- 
proaching with  several  men,  but  Mr.  Snelling  was  not 
among  them.  He  came  in  and  sat  down  near  the  door. 

I  said  to  him,  come  up  in  front,  and  he  did  so.  We 
then  asked  him  for  news  of  the  boat,  but  he  said  sadly, 
"Go  on  with  your  meeting."  No,  we  said,  if  you  have 
any  news  of  Mr.  Snelling  tell  us.  He  then  told  us  of  the 
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visits  to  the  various  islands  and  of  the  start  for  home  on 
Thursday  the  23rd  of  March.  It  was  a  lovely  day,  but 
the  chief  who  had  grown  weather-wise  feared  a  storm  was 
brewing  and  urged  him  to  wait  a  few  days ;  but  desiring 
to  reach  home  before  the  Sabbath  he  felt  that  he  could 
not  stay  longer,  especially  as  the  day  was  so  clear  and  the 
sea  so  calm.  The  good  chief  said  that  he  with  the  teacher 
and  others  watched  the  boat  till  it  was  out  of  sight,  and 
that  was  the  last  he  had  known  about  it.  There  were  on 
board  six  scholars  .for  our  school  from  Unun,  including 
the  chief's  son,  our  teachers  Jerome,  Kileon  and  Lewis, 
two  married  couples,  one  with  a  baby  and  others,  making 
sixteen  in  all.  The  boat  was  heavily  loaded  with  ropes 
which  the  natives  had  given  as  their  contribution  to  the 
work,  and  with  food  and  other  things  for  the  families, 
and  the  chief  said  he  had  no  doubt  it  had  gone  down  in 
the  storm.  Oh,  how  our  hearts  sank  at  this  news,  but  it 
was  not  a  certainty,  and  sometimes  I  think  he  is  not  dead, 
but  has  perhaps  drifted  to  some  lonely  island,  and  may 
be  starving,  and  I  cannot  bear  the  thought  of  his  starving 
or  even  being  hungry.  Again  I  think  he  may  be  in  Heaven 
with  his  brother  William,  who  died  not  long  ago,  singing 
together  the  praises  of  God  around  the  throne. 

He  felt  Will's  death  so  keenly!  I  do  not  think  he 
ever  recovered  from  it,  yet  he  never  murmured,  and  many 
times  when  I  spoke  to  him  about  going  home  to  America 
he  would  say  so  sadly,  "I  don't  need  to  go,  I  have  nothing 
in  particular  to  go  for,  Will  is  gone."  Will  was  like  a 
father  to  us  both  and  if  they  are  re-united  in  the  better 
land  I  must  not  grieve  but  labor  on  till  God  says  it  is 
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enough.  "Enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  your  Lord,"  and 
"Oh,  what  a  gathering  of  the  ransomed  that  will  be." 

I  can  almost  hear  Alfred  singing  that  hymn.  He 
taught  our  scholars  to  sing  it  in  English,  and  they  did 
sing  it  beautifully.  I  sometimes  ask,  is  his  work  done? 
In  our  judgment  it  was  not,  but  I  now  believe  he  was  very 
much  impressed  that  he  would  not  live  long,  for  many 
times  before  he  left  he  said  to  me,  "I  used  to  fear  death, 
but  now  I  feel  that  if  death  comes  suddenly  it  will  be 
only  to  take  me  to  my  Saviour,  where  I  may  praise  Him 
forever."  And  in  his  preaching  the  last  three  or  four 
months  he  would  say  to  our  people,  "If  I  should  be  taken 
from  you,  would  you  be  faithful  to  God,  would  you  stand 
by  the  work?"  I  think  God  was  preparing  him  for  the 
sudden  death  that,  no  doubt,  came  to  him.  He  used  to 
spend  many  nights,  or  parts  of  nights,  in  prayer,  and  days 
when  not  in  school  he  would  spend  in  his  study  in  prayer. 

We  have  been  having  special  seasons  of  prayer  here 
at  the  mission.  The  latter  part  of  March  and  early  in 
April  as  Mr.  Snelling  did  not  return,  I  was  strongly  im- 
pressed that  we  must  have  help  from  God.  The  two 
teachers'  wives,  also  the  wives  of  the  two  young  men  who 
went  with  Alfred,  were  with  us,  also  many  others,  and 
after  a  few  days  they  began  to  come  from  other  islands, 
and  for  two  weeks  we  held  extra  meetings  every  day  to 
pray  for  the  absent  ones.  It  was  touching  to  listen  to 
their  earnest  prayers  for  their  "father"  as  they  called 
Mr.  Snelling,  and  we  could  realize  what  a  hold  he  had  on, 
their  hearts.  The  missionaries  on  the  other  island  were 
full  of  sympathy  and  helped  me  very  much. 
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More  than  eight  months  had  passed  since  the  day 
when  the  chief  had  watched  Mr.  Snelling's  boat  as  it  sail- 
ed away  toward  home,  when  one  day  about  the  first  of 
November  two  of  the  party  on  the  boat,  Jerome  and  Kil- 
eon,  appeared  at  the  mission.  It  wras  as  though  they  had 
risen  from  the  dead,  but  Mr.  Snelling  was  not  with  them. 
They  told  the  sad  story  of  being  lost  in  the  storm  and  of 
the  dreadful  experiences  during  the  fifty-one  days  before 
they  could  find  land.  They  had  come  from  the  island  500 
miles  away  by  boats  from  one  island  to  another  as  they 
could  get  a  chance  and  had  at  last  reached  home,  bring- 
ing with  them  a  few  of  Mr.  Snelling's  things  and  his 
diary,  which  will  best  tell  the  story. 

MR.  SXELLIXG'S  DIAEY  WHILE  LOST  AT  SEA 

April  8,  1905.  We  left  Unan  March  23rd,  having  vis- 
ited the  islands  w^here  we  have  teachers,  holding  meet- 
ings and  baptizing  thirteen  adults,  and  three  infants,  one 
the  child  of  a  trader.  It  was  a  beautiful  day.  but  that 
night  a  dreadful  storm  came  up,  and  we  lost  our  way. 
We  have  been  vainly  hunting  for  land  ever  since,  sixteen 
days.  We  are  about  out  of  food  and  have  very  little 
water.  We  are  very  weak  and  hungry.  God  whom  we 
trust  alone  can  save  us!  I  am  sorry  for  these  families  on 
board,  and  for  all  the  rest.  We  are  lost  and  must  soon 
perish  unless  help  comes  from  God,  who  is  abundantly 
able  to  save.  I  feel  that  God  will  save  these  people 
though  they  are  nearly  famished.  My  own  feelings  are 
that  some  great  change  is  to  come  to  me,  either  I  will  die, 
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or  leave  the  work,  or  something  else.  I  am  ready  to  die, 
and  would  if  God  so  willed  jump  into  the  sea  and  perish 
if  He  would  save  these  people  that  I  am  so  anxious  about. 
I  will  be  glad  to  turn  over  our  work  to  the  missionaries 
on  the  other  island  and  go  home  or  do  whatever  God 
would  have  me  do.  We  are  suffering  fearfully  from  hun- 
ger and  thirst. 

April  9th,  1905.  Jesus  alone  can  save  us.  Our  trust 
is  in  Him.  Our  faith  is  strong.  If  we  perish  it  is  <jrood; 
if  we  live  it  is  good  also,  we  are  in  His  hands.  We  think 
we  are  somewhere  in  the  region  of  the  Society  Islands, 
but  do  not  know.  We  are  too  weak  to  move  about.  Some 
are  stirring,  others  are  listless,  lying  down  night  and  day. 
We  are  starving  for  food.  We  still  have  a  little  water.  I 
have  thrown  the  fish  line  overboard  if  perhaps  the  Lord 
will  give  us  a  fish  to  eat.  We  are  going  south  now ;  to- 
morrow we  will  go  west  if  we  live.  Our  sufferings  are 
such  that  death  is  preferable  to  life,  but  none  dare  de- 
stroy his  own  life.  We  have  just  had  worship  and  are 
happy  in  the  Father's  love. 

April  10th.  Life  is  sweeter  than  death.  I  feel,  I  see 
that  death  is  separation  from  God  the  source  of  life,  un- 
less we  are  found  in  Jesus.  How  great  a  mistake  it  is  to 
think  that  death  is  a  separation  from  parents,  wife  or 
children  if  we  have  found  the  true  life,  the  larger  life  in 
God.  To  be  in  this  life  with  our  Saviour  is  to  be  in  union 
with  the  source  of  all  our  joys,  comforts,  associations  and 
blessings,  and  we  are  assured  that  we  are  to  be  in  union 
with  this  same  source  in  more  perfect  fulness  in  the  life 
to  come.  If  this  were  the  true  life  Jesus  would  not  have 
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left  it ;  by  leaving  it  He  leads  the  way  to  the  true  life  be- 
yond and  beckons  us  to  follow.  There  with  Jesus  are  no 
tears,  no  pain,  no  sorrow,  no  disappointments,  no  hunger, 
no  thirst,  no  death.  How  sweet  and  peaceful  must  be  that 
life  with  Jesus !  This  evening  at  worship  I  taught  from 
Kev.  21  :l-6.  The  life  to  come  with  Jesus.  I  have  a  clear- 
er view  of  that  life  than  I  ever  had,  also  of  the  mission- 
aries' work.  It  is  to  unite  the  lives  of  these  people  with 
Jesus,  through  the  forgiveness  of  sins..  I  cannot  thank 
my  Jesus  enough  for  His  goodness.  We  seem  to  be  going 
west  or  northwest.  Our  faith  is  soiely  tried  at  times. 

April  llth.  We  still  live,  some  are  very  weak,  we; 
who  can,  take  a  sea-bath  for  refreshment.  We  sleep  day 
and  night.  We  have  had  worship  and  taken  a  little 
water.  I  wonder  if  this  is  of  God,  or  of  Satan  to  try  us ! 
I  am  reminded  of  Job  in  his  trials.  It  is  very  strange  how 
every  attempt  to  reach  land  anywhere  has  failed.  This 
is  the  most  trying  experience  of  my  life.  My  hope  is  in 
Jesus;  His  promises  are  comforting  to  me.  The  promise 
is.  I  will  never  leave  thee  nor  forsake  thee.  We  are  in 
great  distress  but  feel  that  God  will  turn  this  distress  to 
His  own  praise  and  glory.  This  afternoon  God  has  given 
us  a  little  shower  of  lain,  to  refresh  us,  for  which  we  feel 
His  goodness  to  us,  the  creatures  of  His  mercy. 

April  12th.  We  are  all  alive  and  sailing  north,  by 
the  north  star.  I  have  just  read  John  15 :1-18,  and  am 
comforted  by  Jesus'  word.  "Ye  are  my  friends  if  ye  do 
whatsoever  I  command  you.  Henceforth  I  call  you  not 
servants,"  etc.  We  are  his  friends,  we  are  more  than 
servants.  The  world  hates  us,  but  Jesus  loves  us.  I  have 
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laid  down  my  all  for  Jesus,  and  am  willing  to  lay  down 
my  life  for  His  sake. 

April  13th.  We  are  still  going  north,  evidently  a 
strong  current  runs  here  as  at  Truk.  We  see  plenty  of 
birds  today,  showing  that  we  are  nearing  land.  We  are 
all  alive  and  hopeful,  except  Kileon  who  is  utterly  cast 
down.  The  sick  ones  are  all  up  today.  I  find  as  never 
before  the  strength  of  God's  word  in  the  system.  It  be- 
comes the  food  and  life,  taking  the  place  of  bread  and 
water.  We  had  a  little  shower  this  morning  and  thank 
God  for  his  goodness.  He  gives  us  rain  to  refresh  us  and 
keep  up  our  courage  and  hope.  I  feel  that  God  loves  us 
in  oiu  distress,  and  is  planning  our  salvation.  It  will  be 
according  to  His  goodness;  His  mercy  endureth  forever. 
I  wonder  how  God  will  save  us !  He  hides  his  plans  from 
us  that  he  may  astonish  us  with  His  ways.  It  is  very  easy 
to  fall  into  a  stupor.  I  have  been  reading  James  5th 
chapter  for  thought  and  strength.  When  the  Lord  com- 
eth  what  will  He  find  us  doing?  We  are  so  weak  that  we 
lie  down  nearly  all  the  time  and  doze.  We  have  worship 
morning,  noon  and  evening.  This  arouses  us  for  a  time, 
then  down  we  go  again. 

April  14th.  We  are  all  alive  and  bearing  north,  with 
a  light  wind,  evidently  against  a  current.  We  have  had 
prayer  and  a  hymn  and  are  all  lying  down  again.  We 
want  to  sing  but  are  too  weak.  Kileon  is  utterly  undone 
so  deeply  is  he  exercised  about  his  wife  and  children. 
Three  have  fainted  away  but  revived  again.  0,  Father, 
guide  us  by  Thy.  spirit,  keep  us  as  in  the  hollow  of  Thy 
hand.  Show  us  Thy  salvation.  Uphold  us  in  our  dis- 
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tress,  make  Thy  face  to  shine  upon  us.  Strengthen  our 
spirits,  and  establish  us  in  patience.  It  is  my  purpose  if 
God  delivers  us  out  of  this  distress  to  turn  our  work  over 
to  the  other  missionaries  and  we  will  go  home. 

April  15th  8  a.  m.  These  are  days  of  realizing  the 
imperfections  of  my  life,  and  the  power  of  God  to  over- 
come. I  think  it  must  be  my  sins  for  which  I  am  being 
punished.  I  would  that  He  would  punish  me  severely, 
but  save  these  people  on  board.  0,  that  He  would  save 
them  in  His  wonderful  mercy  and  love,  and  get  great 
praise  to  His  name !  I  cry  unto  God  day  and  night  for 
His  mercy  and  He  hears  me,  but  we  are  in  great  distress. 
Elemas  has  just  fainted  away.  Yet  God  is  showing  His 
wonderful  kindness  in  prolonging  our  lives.  One  o'clock 
p.  m.  Jerome  has  fainted  away.  We  have  hope  in  God's 
mercy  but  can  do  nothing  while  His  anger  is  against  us, 
or  our  sins  prevent  His  mercy.  I  would  rather  die,  did  I 
not  hope  in  the  good  purposes  of  God  for  our  salvation. 
Jesus  is  wonderfully  sustaining  us  all. 

April  16th,  Sunday.  We  have  had  worship.  I  spoke 
from  Rev.  7:9-17.  ''These  are  they  who  have  come  out  of 
great  tribualtion  and  have  washed  their  robes  and  made 
them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,"  etc.  We  have  also 
had  some  food  for  God  brought  it  into  our  hands;  last 
night  a  large  bird  flew  onto  the  boat,  and  we  caught  and 
killed  it  and  immediately  cooked  it  in  a  kettle.  We  drank 
the  soup  and  saved  the  flesh  till  after  worship  today.  We 
have  divided  and  eaten  it  and  feel  refreshed  and  stronger 
than  for  several  days.  So  God  cares  for  us  and  assures  us 
of  His  love.  I  wish  we  had  bread  and  water,  yet  surely 
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God  is  more  precious  than  all,  and  His  storehouse  is  filled 
with  bread  and  water  and  is  everywhere.  Father,  thou 
art  more  to  be  desired  than  all  things,  for  thou  art  the 
source  of  all  things. 

April  17th,  5  p.  m.  I  have  been  sick  and  unable  to 
write  today  because  of  eating  a  portion  of  that  bird ;  have 
suffered  from  nausea  all  day.  This  evening  am  feeling 
better.  A  small  fish  was  speared  last  night  and  eaten 
raw.  I  did  not  eat  of  it.  We  are  going  north  since  morn- 
ing. We  see  some  sea-birds.  Our  trust  is  still  in  God. 
How  wonderfully  He  cares  for  us! 

April  18th.  We  have  had  a  fearful  storm  of  wind 
and  rain.  We  think  we  are  northwest  of  Truk,  but  have 
no  means  of  knowing.  The  great,  wide  sea  is  everywhere. 
We  have  suffered  fearfully  in  this  storm  through  hunger, 
thirst,  cold  and  exposure,  danger  and  terror.  It  seems  as 
if  we  had  been  thus  severely  tested  to  see  if  our  hearts 
would  hold  on  to  Jesus  and  His  word.  It  remains  for  Him 
to  save  us.  We  are  day  and  night  in  wet  clothes  soaked 
through.  One  fell  overboard  today.  Jerome  caught  him 
and  together  he  and  Kileon  pulled  him  up  again.  The  sun 
shines  out  this  afternoon  and  warms  us  up  a  little.  Is  it 
possible  after  all  this  suffering  that  God  will  not  save  us  ? 
A  small  fish  was  speared  and  used  as  a  bait  on  a  hook  to 
catch  a  larger  one,  but  the  larger  one  ran  away  with  bait 
and  hook.  It  is  indeed  wonderful  that  we  should  live 
till  this  time.  Surely  it  is  the  power  of  God  in  us  that 
sustains  us!  It  must  be  for  some  purpose,  for  His  glory 
and  the  good  of  His  Kingdom. 
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"Jesus  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly ; 
While  the  billows  round  me  roll, 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high." 

Most  of  those  on  board  are  happy  and  want  to  sing 
but  are  too  weak. 

April  19th.  No  food,  a  little  water,  no  rain.  We  think 
we  are  beating  toward  Poloat.  Trusting  in  God  all  are 
alive,  but  very  weak.  It  is  wonderful  how  our  hope  holds 
out.  I  need  less  to  write  of  our  distress  than  of  our  sins, 
for  they  are  ever  before  us.  0,  that  we  might  truly  re- 
pent before  God  and  find  acceptance  with  Him.  Two 
fainted  away  yesterday,  one  today,  but  all  are  yet  alive. 

April  20th.  I  am  sick  again  today.  I  do  not  know 
where  we  are,  nor  how  we  can  be  saved.  0,  for  the  blessed 
arms  of  Jesus  to  reach  out  and  save  us,  for  our  hope  is  all 
gone.  Jesus  alone  can  save  us!  All  else  has  failed  us. 
We  faint  daily  and  are  recovered  by  God's  help.  How 
can  we  live  another  day?  Some  must  die  unless  he  saves 
us. 

April  21st.  We  worship  the  Lord  lying  down,  only 
two  or  three  being  able  to  sit  up.  0,  that  Jesus  would 
take  us  in  His  loving  arms! 

April  28.  No  writing  for  a  week,  through  lack  of 
strength.  We  are  still  hunting  land.  We  caught  a  large 
fish  today  and  are  eating  it  raw.  My  stomach  rebels  at 
such  food  but  I  feel  stronger. 

April  30th,  Sunday.  Marvelous  to  relate,  all  still 
alive,  but  more  marvelous,  all  who  can  sing  are  singing 
praises  to  God  with  tears  and  trembling  voices.  Such 
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hymns  as  "There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing."  "Move 
forward,"  "Hallelujah  tis  done,"  etc.  We  have  only  sea 
water  to  drink.  Saturday  night  a  small  fish  was  caught 
and  cooked  in  sea  water,  and  the  soup  eagerly  drank,  the 
flesh  being  saved  for  dinner  today.  We  search  for  land, 
yet  all  land  is  hidden  from  us.  Yet  our  lives  are  precious 
in  God's  sight.  One  man  has  become  crazy,  and  has  to  be 
tied.  Others  are  sick  with  dysentery,  probably  caused  by 
the  sea  water.  Today  we  are  going  south  looking  for  the 
birds  we  saw  yesterday.  The  islands  we  look  for  are  like 
phantoms  which  we  chase  for  awhile  and  then  they  van- 
ish from  our  view. 

May  5th.  This  is  Friday.  I  cannot  say  we  are  all 
alive  for  three  have  died.  Jona,  who  had  become  crazy, 
jumped  overboard.  We  labored  to  save  him  but  he  re- 
sisted all  efforts,  trying  to  pull  all  who  offered  to  help  him 
down  with  him.  Finally  he  sank  to  rise  no  more.  Jimmy 
died  of  dysentery,  and  today  the  babe  has  died.  We 
caught  a  large  fish  today,  or  rather  one  that  had  been 
killed  somewhere  floated  to  us.  It  seemed  fresh,  and  we 
are  eating  it  raw,  so  hungry  are  we.  God  is  caring  for  us 
in  His  own  way.  What  does  it  all  mean? 

May  7th,  Sunday.  Still  lost.  We  have  the  fish  but 
no  water  only  about  a  tablespoonful  for  each  person.  Yet 
we  have  great  hopes  that  God  will  save  us  in  His  own  time 
and  way. 

May  8th.  Monday.  In  great  distress,  sores,  boils, 
sickness,  weak,  thirsty,  still  hopeful  in  God.  He  has  won- 
derfully preserved  us  so  far,  but  death  seems  as  accept- 
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able  as  life  in  our  great  distress.    We  have  some  fish  but 
no  water. 

.May  llth,  Thursday.  We  had  a  new  supply  of  water 
from  heaven  today,  showing  God's  thought  for  us. 

May  13th.  Saturday.  We  have  reached  the  island 
Aurupek,  after  wandering  fifty-one  days  and  nights  upon 
the  great  deep.  We  found  a  blessed  welcome  such  as  the 
angels  might  give.  We  were  helpless.  They  dragged  the 
boat  over  the  reef  into  the  lagoon,  then,  carried  us  who 
could  not  walk,  on  shore,  only  two  could  walk.  They 
quickly  gathered  young  cocoanuts  and  gave  us  the  milk, 
but  solid  food  they  wisely  withheld  lest  we  eat  too  much 
and  die.  They  were  as  kind  as  fathers  and  mothers, 
brothers  and  sisters. 

May  16th.  Yesterday,  May  15th,  was  my  birthday. 
Fifty  years !  We  could  eat  more  and  had  a  continual 
feast.  I  think  we  sinned  against  ourselves  by  over-eating, 
but  we  were  fearfully  hungry,  and  an  hour  after  eating 
\vt>  would  feel  as  though  we  had  not  eaten  at  all.  Today 
a  schooner  appeared  far  away  at  sea  going  west.  They 
never  come  here.  We  are  as  carefully  hidden  away  from 
the  world  as  was  Elijah  at  the  brook  Chebar. 

May  17th.  The  young  man,  Lewis,  died.  He  was  in 
a  dreadful  condition,  yet  perhaps  might  have  lived  had 
he  been  more  prudent  in  eating.  We  buried  him  at  sea, 
as  is  the  custom  here. 

May  20th.  How  kind  this  people  have  been  to  us! 
This  is  a  wonderful  day  in  my  life.  I  am  unable  to  grasp 
its  meaning.  I  seem  to  be  spirit  without  body,  yet  I  am 
in  the  body,  weak,  unable  to  move  about,  yet  such  insight 
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into  the  truth  and  kingdom  as  never  before  realized.  The 
Lord  be  praised  and  carry  out  to  perfection  the  glorious 
work  begun  in  me,  that  I  may  be  His  faithful  servant 
while  I  live,  and  share  His  glory  eternal  in  heaven. 

May  22nd.  Some  strange  experiences,  the  most  prec- 
ious of  all  my  life.  A  series  of  visions  of  heavenly  things. 
I  cannot  tell  them. 

May  29th.  I  have  had  a  fearful  boil  on  my  backbone. 
It  has  opened  nearly  two  inches  in  diameter.  There  seems 
to  be  a  wonderful  change  in  my  body.  I  cannot  explain 
it,  but  it  seems  loosened  and  straightened  up,  and  I  can 
look  straight  up  or  turn  my  head  either  way  without  pain 
or  catching  in  the  neck.  It  is  a  wonderful  change,  but  I 
am  still  very  weak  in  body  and  in  mind. 

May  31st.  I  am  again  able  to  be  up  and  walk  a  little 
with  the  aid  of  a  cane.  Today  I  saw  quite  a  long  wall 
built  by  the  people  here  to  protect  the  island  from  the 
sea.  There  is  also  another  wall  built  near  here  that  is  a 
marvel  to  me.  The  houses  are  built  wholly  of  lime-stone 
rock  from  the  sea.  A  canoe  from  Oleai  came  here  and  it 
rejoiced  our  hearts  to  see  it.  In  thinking  of  2nd  Thess. 
2nd  Chapter  the  meaning  seemed  to  be  made  clear  to  me. 
I  think  the  coming  of  Jesus  the  second  time  is  to  give  the 
faithful  Christian  triumph  over  Satan.  The  first  time  was 
to  bring  the  sinner  into  reconciliation  with  God. 

June  8th.  Last  night  was  a  night  of  peace  and  light. 
Yet  I  fail  to  grasp  the  fullness  of  the  blessing  the  Father 
extends  to  me  through  Jesus  Christ.  I  realize  great 
changes  from  my  former  life,  a  larger  kindness  and  sym- 
pathy toward  men,  a  deeper  love  and  burning  desire  to 
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help  them  up  toward  God.  In  these  last  days  my  feet 
and  ankles  have  been  swelling,  also  my  abdomen.  Today 
it  is  less.  I  have  given  up.  It  seems  as  though  Jesus  is 
enlarging  my  heart  to  lay  hold  of  eternal  things. 

June  10th.  I  have  now  been  taught  what  it  is  to  eat 
and  drink  of  Jesus ;  to  abide  in  Him  and  have  Him  in  us. 
God  helps  me  through  Jesus  to  lay  hold  of  the  truth  and 
opens  it  up  to  me. 

June  14th.  On  the  eleventh  I  was  again  taken  down 
by  sickness,  severe  pain  in  the  back  and  abdomen.  Am 
still  nearly  helpless  with  it.  I  cannot  write  much. 

A.  SNELLING. 

This  was  the  last  entry  in  his  journal.  Prom  this  time 
his  hand  was  too  weak  to  guide  the  pen,  and  the  story  of 
the  remaining  days  is  told  by  his  faithful  friends,  Jerome 
and  Kileon. 

JEROME'S  STORY  AFTER  REACHING  TRUE 

A  short  time  before  Mr.  Snelling  died,  a  chief  from 
Oleai,  an  island  at  some  distance,  came  to  Aurupek,  seek- 
ing a  boat  that  had  drifted  away.  He  said  there  were  two 
Japanese  traders  and  a  Japanese  doctor  on  this  island,  and 
that  trading  vessels  sometimes  stopped  there.  So  Mr. 
Snelling  asked  him  if  he  would  take  him  and  his  party 
over  there  to  wait  for  an  opportunity  to  return  home. 
The  chief  consented,  and  took  Mr.  Snelling  and  two  of  us 
to  take  care  of  him,  in  his  boat  and  the  others  took  our 
boat.  The  Japanese  took  him  into  their  house  and  did  all 
they  could  for  him,  but  he  died  nine  days  after. 
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The  Japanese  doctor  sent  the  following  letter,  writ- 
ten in  English,  to  Mrs.  Snelling  by  Jerome-. 

WOLEA,  Aug.  10,  1905. 

Mrs.  A.  Snelling:  I  am  very  profound  sorrow  to  re- 
port you  that  your  husband.  Rev.  Snelling,  is  dead  at  the 
here,  at  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  4th  of  July. 

When  he  coming  to  here  I  found  him  too  weak  and 
nothing  left  only  skin  and  bones,  but  we  would  help  to 
him  from  his  recover  as  much  as  we  could.  In  spite  of 
this  eventually  he  had  to  long  asleep,  after  he  arrive  to 
here,  passed  away  in  nine  days.  God  bless  you.  Amen. 
I  remain,  yours  truly, 

K.  YOSHIDA. 


Jerome  says:  There  were  fifteen  of  us  on  the  boat 
when  we  were  lost.  We  had  ten  cocoanuts,  one  hundred 
young  cocoanuts  and  a  little  apout.  Some  of  the  young 
cocoanuts  spoiled  but  the  rest  we  ate  and  drank  the  milk. 
After  seventeen  days  we  had  no  food,  and  soon  no  water, 
only  as  we  caught  it  when  it  rained.  Mr.  Snelling  told 
me  to  take  the  wire  from  the  lantern  and  make  some  fish- 
hooks. We  did  so,  and  soon  caught  a  fish.  We  drank  the 
blood  and  ate  the  flesh,  one  inch  being  the  share  for  each 
person.  After  awhile  the  water  was  gone.  He  said  for 
all  to  join  with  him  in  prayer  to  God,  we  did  so  and  God 
gave  us  rain.  This  we  did  many  times  and  God  answered 
our  prayers.  We  saw  the  power  of  God  while  lost  on  the 
ocean  and  were  surprised. 

One  Saturday  we    had    no    food.      Mr.  S.  said  God 
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would  provide  for  us.  About  one  o'clock  that  night  a 
large  bird  flew  on  the  boat;  we  caught  it,  killed  and  cook- 
ed it,  and  drank  the  soup,  and  the  next  day  ate  the  flesh. 
After  a  few  days  having  no  food,  in  our  hunger  we  drank 
a  bottle  of  cocoanut  oil,  also  a  bottle  of  kerosene  oil,  af- 
ter that  we  drank  sea-water,  but  got  so  sick  and  weak  it 
seemed  as  if  we  must  all  die,  but  we  believe  Jesus  saved 
us  because  He  loved  us.  In  those  days  father  would  say 
(they  called  Mr.  Snelling  father)  we  -must  all  trust  in 
God.  One  Friday  he  said  God  will  give  us  food  for  Sun- 
day, and  God  brought  us  a  large  fish. 

On  May  13th  we  reached  the  island  of  Aurupek,  500 
miles  from  home.  The  people  were  kind  to  us  and  on 
Sunday  father  began  teaching  the  people  about  God. 
They  asked  "of  a  truth  is  there  a  God?"  He  explained  to 
them  the  religion  of  Jesus,  and  taught  them  while  he  was 
able,  but  he  was  soon  taken  very  sick.  While  sick,  some- 
thing seemed  to  move  about  in  his  body.  I  felt  it  and 
know  it  to  be  true.  I  was  taking  care  of  him  at  the  time. 
There  seemed  such  a  change  in  his  body ;  it  was  marvel- 
ous. After  this  he  arose  to  his  feet  and  gazing  upward 
he  said,  I  believe  God  is  going  to  take  me  to  heaven  with- 
out dying.  Move  the  sail,  so  I  can  go.  He  seemed  con- 
scious of  what  he  said,  for  he  talked  with  us  about  other 
things.  Three  days  after  this  he  was  very  near  death ; 
there  was  no  feeling  in  his  body  anywrhere  only  in  his 
head.  He  called  us  all  around  him,  and  told  us  he  thought 
he  was  going-  to  die  and  leave  us.  He  told  us  what  to  do 
about  burying  him,  and  to  divide  his  clothes  among  us, 
wait  for  a  ship,  and  sell  the  boat  and  take  the  money  to 
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pay  our  way  back  to  Truk,  and  if  any  was  left,  take  it  to 
Mrs.  Snelling.  He  also  told  us  to  love  one  another  and  be 
true  Christians,  and  when  you  get  back  to  Truk  tell  all 
the  chiefs  to  hold  the  religion  of  Jesus  on  their  islands 
for  with  this  and  this  only  can  they  be  saved. 

He  also  said  to  tell  Mr.  Jagnow  (the  missionary 
there)  to  love  the  people  and  work  for  their  salvation  till 
death,  for  it  was  good  to  sacrifice  all  for  Jesus.  He  said, 
tell  Mrs.  Snelling  to  turn  our  work  over  to  the  other  mis- 
sionaries. I  said,  perhaps  she  will  not  be  there,  she  may 
have  gone  home.  No,  he  said,  she  will  not  go  home  till 
she  hears  from  me. 

On  July  3rd,  father  said  a  messenger  came  to  him 
last  night  and  told  him  he  must  go  with  him,  and  said  he 
must  soon  leave  us.  Our  hearts  were  nearly  breaking, 
but  he  tried  to  comfort  us.  July  4th,  in  the  morning, 
they  asked  him  if  he  would  like  to  eat  something.  He 
said  yes,  and  they  fed  him  some  roasted  taro.  After  this 
he  conducted  worship,  leading  the  singing.  "We  praise 
thee,  O,  GTod  for  the  son  of  thy  love."  He  then  led  in 
prayer,  afterward,  looking  upward,  he  said:  "0,  you 
have  come  to  take  me."  We  asked  who  has  come  and  he 
said,  "the  messenger,  I  must  go." 

He  then  called  Mrs.  Snelling,  extending  his  hand  as 
if  to  shake  hands,  saying,  Good-bye,  Libbie.  He  then 
called  each  one  he  had  left  on  Tatu  by  name  and  said 
good-bye.  Also  his  brother  and  sister  in  America,  bid- 
ding each  good-bye,  and  said  he  loved  them  but  could  not 
write  to  them.  About  eleven  o'clock  he  said,  "Let's  go, 
let's  go."  These  were  his  last  words.  He  soon  fell  asleep 
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and  slept  till  three  o  'clock,  when  he  opened  his  eyes,  gaz- 
ing upward,  and  tried  to  speak  but  could  not.  And  so  he 
passed  away.  And  as  he  died  the  house  we  were  in  be- 
gan to  shake.  A  good  many  were  in  the  house,  and  said, 
"What  is  this?"  The  chief  said,  "The  angels  of  God 
have  come." 

It  was  very  hard  for  us  to  give  him  up.  It  seemed  as 
if  we  died  with  him.  We  buried  him  the  next  day  in  a 
coffin  we  had  made  and  lined,  wrapping  him  in  his  boat 
blanket.  Kileon  and  I  conducted  services  at  the  grave, 
and  one  of  the  Japanese  read  from  his  Bible  and  offered 
prayer.  The  people  were  all  very  kind  to  us  and  we  tried 
to  teach  them  of  Jesus  while  we  remained  on  the  island, 
and  when  we  left,  the  chief  said,  "When  you  reach  Truk 
tell  the  missionaries  to  bring  us  a  teacher,  for  we  want 
this  religion." 

KILEON 'S  STORY 

I  remember  while  we  were  lost  on  the  ocean,  father 
said,  God  will  give  us  water  today.  He  had  been  praying 
in  his  little  cabin  on  the  boat.  He  asked  us  if  we  saw  any 
clouds.  We  did  not.  After  awhile  he  told  us  to  look 
again,  but  no  clouds  were  in  sight.  He  kept  on  praying, 
and  then  asked  us  again.  Then  we  saw  a  very  small  cloud. 
We  were  all  excited  over  it  and  kept  saying,  There  is  one, 
there  is  one !  He  heard  us  and  came  on  deck.  The  cloud 
kept  getting  larger  and  larger  and  was  coming  right  to- 
ward us.  He  told  us  to  take  the  oars  and  row  toward  it. 
We  did  so.  taking  turns,  for  we  were  so  weak  we  could 
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hardly  handle  the  oars.  The  cloud  grew  larger  all  the 
time  and  we  rowed  until  we  met  it ;  then  it  began  to  rain 
and  we  filled  two  demijohns,  some  bottles  and  dishes,  also 
had  a  bath;  then  the  rain  ceased.  There  were  no  other 
clouds  anywhere  in  sight.  We  think  God  sent  the  rain  in 
answer  to  father's  prayers.  He  said  we  must  not  trust 
God  a  little,  but  trust  him  very  much,  and  he  will  give  us 
food  and  water.  This  he  did  many  times.  One  day  he 
asked  God  to  give  us  a  fish  and  a  very  large  fish  drifted 
toward  our  boat  and  came  alongside  of  it.  We  hauled  it 
up  with  a  rope.  It's  head  had  been  taken  off,  but  it  was 
fresh.  We  ate  all  we  wanted  and  salted  some  which  kept 
till  we  reached  land.  Truly  God  brought  this  fish  to  us 
in  answer  to  Mr.  Snelling's  prayer.  He  had  great  power 
with  God  in  prayer  and  we  saw  the  wonderful  power  of 
God  while  lost  on  the  ocean. 

Soon  after  the  return  of  Mr.  Snelling's  companions,  a 
fierce  storm  swept  the  island,  blowing  down  all  the  build- 
ings except  the  church  and  Mr.  Snelling's  house,  which 
was  saved  only  by  the  heroic  efforts  of  Mrs.  Snelling  and 
the  men  in  bracing  it  up  with  poles  in  the  midst  of  the 
fury  of  the  storm.  The  exposure  and  heavy  work,  added 
to  the  sorrow  which  ended  the  long  suspense,  brought  on 
a  severe  sickness  which  threatened  her  life.  The  native 
women  of  the  mission,  and  the  missionaries  of  the  other 
island  were  devoted  in  their  ministrations  and  after  some 
months  she  partially  recovered. 

It  was  her  desire  to  remain  and  work  for  the  people, 
or  go  to  Oleai,  to  that  lone  grave  by  the  sea,  where  the 
people  were  calling  for  the  gospel,  but  the  Missionary 
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Board  thought  the  work  would  soon  be  turned  over  to 
the  German  Missionary  Society,  which  already  had  work- 
ers in  some  of  the  islands,  as  they  had  come  under  Ger- 
man control.  So  she  returned  to  America. 

We  close  this  memorial  of  Mr.  Snelling  with  the  hope 
that  a  life  so  heroically  lived  in  the  Master's  service,  and 
so  triumphantly  laid  down  under  such  trying  circum- 
stances, may  be  a  stimulus  to  many  others  for  like  self- 
sacrificing  work,  and  that  some  one  may  be  moved  to  re- 
spond to  the  plea  of  the  chief  on  Oleai, 
"We  want  this  religion." 
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